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CANTO THE THIRTEENTH. 


A n WW A 8 OO» 


DanTE arrives at the Foreſt of 8 uicide, where he 
finds the Spirit of Pietro de Vignes, Chancellor 
and Prime Miniſter to the E mperor Frederick the 
Second; from whom he learns the Nature of bis 

| puniſhment. In the ſame region, though differently 
puniſhed, he finds the ſpirits of thoſe who had been 
led to ſuicide by diſſipation. Among theſe he meets 


two of his contemporaries, Lano di Sanefi and Ja- 
cafro Padouano. | 
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CANTO THE THIRTEENTH. 
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H 10H waſted o'er the flood, the Centaur bore | 
His mortal charge, and gain'd the further ſhore. | 
Where the deep [horrors of a pathleſs wood 
O'er-hung the wave with dark funereal frown: 
Deep tangled ſhades the horrid ſoil embrown,; . 
And deadly venom ev'ry trunk bedew'd. 


II. 


No ſhade ſo diſmal hides Cornetts's Were, | 
As where Cæcina hears the Tuſcan roar, 
Nor fouler ſhapes poſſeſs the haunted glade: 
Their dire aſſemblies here the Harpies hold, 
Vp te Trapp feet of qu 
And hideous ſcenes of future woe diſplay'd. 


Pl IMO  t> ty a» 


WM. 


They fleet around on broad portentous wing, 0 
And hov'ring high their baleful dirges ſing; f 
Then people eviry bough, a diſmal throng: 

Dovn to the breaſt they ſeem of female race, 
But duſky plumage all the reſt deface, N 
| And n lee talons to the honghe they clung: 
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IV. 


V. 


— — - — 
— — — m 


bounds. 


Iv. 


A level track of burning land ſurrotinds : 23 


Beyond the limits of this baleful grove. 
And now, for ſcenes beyond. the reach of faith! 
Scenes yet unequall di in the haunts of n 


Prepare your eyes. as thro? the vale we rove.” 


Now diſmal ſhrieks afſail'd my ſtartled ear, 


V. | 


ft 


| %*} | 


« Gee (Maro cry'd) N Woql, 9 „ 


Thro' the long wood, aſcending ſhrill and clear; 


Nor tort'ring hand, nor ſentenc'd ſoul was ſern,— 
Inſtant, my vain ſurmiſe the Mantuen faw— 
And—* Let thy hardy hand: (he cry'd) withdraw 
Thoſe envious boughs, the walks of death between !” 


vi 
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My ready hands the hanging branches tore; $ i 
And lo! my hands were all embru di in 0 
When, from the trunk, an a diſmal find 
Exclaim'd, Ah! why my bleeding fibres tear? 
If eber above you breath'd the vital air, 

Why thus with cruel band 1 your brethren wound? 


VII. 


T ho' here confin'd, in this accurſed wood, 
We boaſt a common race and kindred blood: . 
But, were we born of Lybia's venom'd race, af | 
Hard were the deed our tortur'd boughs to Wo 
And from the trunk our bleeding members rend! 
A or would * hand our ar panne . deface b e 


þ . - * 
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VIII. 


He ſigh'd ; and blood for tears began to flow - 
As when, in ſummer green, th* unſeaſon*d bough, 
Sullen and flow, the ſputt' ring flame receives, 
At many a vent eſcapes the ſtruggling team's 
His crackling fibres burſt at cach extreme, 
And faſt th* expiring ſigh reluctant heaves, 


wy 


My Guide reply'd, © 'Tis needleſs to upbraid :— 

Had he divin'd thy fate, lamented Shade! 

His guiltleſs hand had ne'er thy boughs profan'd d; 
Or, had he thought on Polydorus* doom, 

Like thee, confin'd within a living tomb, 

Thy blood his pious hands had never ſtain d. 


* See Virgil, L. 3. 


X. 


But, tell thy lineage and paternal name 15 
Hath ſuffered-aught, let him thy fame defend“ 


Appeas'd, the Voice rejoin'd, © Thoſe welcone WW With! 

founder e Rank 
Soothe for a while the mem' ry of my wounds, 

If then your bus'neſs brook delay, attend! poſed 

/ home! 

644) faſhio 

XI. lines. 

Cour! 

1 f ; prom 

Mine mere the ayenues to Frederic s ſoul; 5 

| cauſe 

The Royal Mind L“ held in ſoft controulr - The 

| negle 

. | 0” reſol 

; | afk*d 

„This ſuicide was the fn Pietro delle e or Petros d. himſ 

Vincis, confidential miniſter and phyſician to Frederic the Second; it an 

_ Uſee Notes on C. 10.) he was a Capuan by birth, of the lowelt p- dow 


rentagꝰ, but roſe to the higheſt offices under the Emperor. He is ſup- ling 


poſed 


Ta 1 


And at my wiſh his bounty ebb'd. and. flow'd : 
With faithful zeal the glorious; poſt. 1, kept, 

But Envy, woke while L ſupinely; ſlept, 

And min di the baſis of my. fair. abade ? 
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Within the Courtier's breaſt ſhe lurk'd unſeen, 
Rankling the heart beneath the ſmiling mien, 


\ 


ET 4 


poſed to have written the book of The Three Impoſtots (Moſes, Ma- 
homer, and J. C.) to ingratiate himſolf with Frederic, but it was the 
faſhion of the Guelf writers to blacken the charaQers of the Ghibel- 
lines, His riſe was attended with the envy of all the old Patrician 
Courtiers, hp, by 6Rtitious letters from Pope Innocent the IVth, 
promiſing him a conſiderable reward if he would poiſon his Sove- 
reign, occaſioned his fall, Frederic, equally credulous and eruel, 
cauſed him to be blinded, by holding a red - hot baſon to his eyes, 
The fallen miniſter retired to Piſa; and his pride being hurt by the 
negle&t of the Piſans, or not being able to brook his diſgrace, he 
reſolved to put an end to his exiſtence. One day, being led out, he 
aft d his guide to conduct him to Paul's Church ; and, when he found 
himſelf within reach of the wall, he ran his head violently againſt 


it and fractured his ſuull. Others ſay he flpng himſelf out of a win 


. the Emperox'e N pal 
ling by. 
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This hand upheld the glories of his reign, 
Nor fold my fame, nor ſhar'd the public ſpoil. 


1 2 ] 
Till the black poiſon: burſt in ruin round. 
To CxsAR s heart the venom'd whiſper ſtole. 
Soon o'er. my head I ſaw/ Deſtruction roll, 
Who dealt with haſty hand the deadly wound. | 


XIII. 
In death I hop'd to ſhun the deep diſgrace ; 
But winged Vengeance knew my ſoul to trace. 


Yet, by thoſe bonds, that hold me to the ſoil, 
I ſwear that ſtill, unconſcious of a ſtain, \ 


4 8174 
8 IIV. 


And oh! if if youder world expedts 3 you gin, | 
Let not Derradtion on my name diltii | 


[ 13 ] 

er pois'nous dew, but chaſe the fiend away? | 

le ceas'd, and ſeem'd to wait my laſt reply. ) 

Haſte, haſte !: (exclaimid the Bard) the" nnter 
fly. lt big vited hi nogb odW 


PF wt 


J 


ae here you waſte de hours in fond ela. 


* 


ani 1 Ash 
Aſk thou, ( _ whate'er imports. to know/;— 

faſt my riſing tears began to flow, i gc 

nat utt rance is deny „Arbe Bard "ks 

So may thy fervent pray'r prevail above, 


, what ſtrange ſpell, in this Tartarean grove, 
 ev'ry trunk enfolds a Jentene'd man ? 
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= no kind chance the prion ou rd mf? "0 iY 
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os the Ghoſt renew d the doleful theme: 1 [ 
M when 
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[ 12 ] 
Till che black poiſon burſt in ruin round; | 


To CxsAR“s heart the venom'd whiſper ſtole, 


Soon oer my head I ſaw Deſtruction roll, 


Who dealt with haſty hand the deadly wound. ; 
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XIII. 


In death I hop'd to ſhun the deep diſgrace ; 
But winged Vengeance knew my foul to trace. 
Yet, by thoſe bonds, that hold me to the ſoil, 

I ſwear that till, unconſcious of a ſtain, + 

This hand upheld the glories of his reign, 
Nor fold my fame, nor ſhar'd the public ſpoil. 


4 6 
| XIV. 


And oh! if if yonder world expects you ſtill, 
Let not Dearadtion « on n wy name diſtil 


« Aſk 
So faſt 
That 1 


«Sor 


[ 13 J 
He ceas d, and ſeem'd to wait thy laſt reply. 


fly. | 3 lt BIG) \ 
While here you waſte the hours in fond delay.” 
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« Aſk tow, ( cry'd) 1 whate' er OA to know;— 
That utt? bh deny'd.”—The Bard e | 
So may thy fervent pray'r prevail above, 
day, what ſtrange ſpell, in this T artarean grove, 
In ev ry trunk enfolds a W man? 


. 


0 11 105 
Does no kind chance the pile foul redeem 
| "KJ: (3381 


obe, the Ghoſt renew d the doleful — BEST 
2 When | 


" Haſte, haſte ! (exclaim'd the Bard) the —— 7 
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E 
« When the fierce foul, difdaining longer ſtay, 
| Spontaneous leaves the bounds of upper air, 
Seven times the depth of this eternal ſphere 
He falls, for ever in thoſe bounds to ſtay- 


XVII. 


Wherever flung, he caſts a random root, 
Theiice up, amain, the Korrid fibres ſhoot; - 


And ſoon the ſavage plant o'erſhades the (ol. | 


On ev ry Neth. a Baleful bird defetlids, 
And with infatiate bill out foliage rends; © - 
While blood and thingled tears the trunk die 


xVm. 


The general doom mall bid us beck o our aut; TR 


Put not. to clothe us in the hated buff; 


At! 


3 
That odious union no command compels. 
At ev'ry trunk within the woody waſte, 
The hanging corſe ſhall taint the coming blaſt! 
While deep within the m ſpirit dwells, PM: 


XIX. 


It ceas d, and ſtill we ſtood, intent to hear - N 
When thro? the gloomy grove, diſtin and clear, 
We heard the clamours of the chace afar. Ft 
As when, to vengeance rous'd, the chafing boar, 
Prepares his cruel fangs to baths in NO | 
So ſeem'd the diſcord of the Sylvan war. 0 | 


5 : * 
At length the bloody hunt apprar'd in view ; 


The hounds of Hell a wretched 477 pine! 4 
eee 


FE J 
Naked they ran, and, all beſmear'd with gore, 
The crackling branches broke before their flight. 
« Oh Death! (the foremoſt cry'd) aſſert thy right: 


Nor let us ſtill in vain thy aid implore! ? 85 

| | | Tra 

5 An 

T. : | Arn 

RED Faſ 

* Had you thus ply'd your feet on Torro's plain, | Ih. 
(The ſecond cry*d) thy corpſe among the ſlain 
Had not been found on that ill- omen' d day # 22 

Faintly he ſpoke, and, on a bough reclin'd, 

Heard the loud queſting in the coming wind, 

And, ſternly patient, ſeem'd to ſtand at 'bay. Th 

= -- _— Fre 

This ſpirit, who is deſcribed ſo expeditious in his flight, was Di 

| named Laxo, a native of Scinno; he was ſent with a detachment of pro 

his countrymen to afliſt the Florentines againſt the Aretines 3 birt the 

finding the fortune of the day turning againſt him, and reflecting cor 

that he had furvived his patrimony, and all the enjoyments he had hin 

apy reliſh for, he ruſhed into the thickeſt of the battle and was killed. 


III. 


t. 
Soon iſſuing from the grove, the Brood of night 
Traverſe the tainted ground with fell delight, 
And ſnuff with eager ſcent the poiſon'd gale. 
Arriv'd, the falling wretch they ſoon ſurround, 
Faſten at once, and drag him to the ground ; 
„ Then bear his mangled members down the dale, 
XXIII. 
The plaintive tree his ſhatter'd arms upheld, 
IL From ev'ry bough a crimſon current well'd. 
The other ſpirit, compunian of his flight and torment, was Jiacopo 
was Di Santa Andrea, a Paduan, who had ſpent his ſubſtance with a 
t of profuſion that look'd like frenzy. In order to make a bonfire for 
birt the welcome of ſome friends, he ordered all his labourers, cottages, 
ung corn, and waggons to be conſumed in one conflagration. He killed | 
tans © himſelf in a ſit of deſpair, after a life of n 


9 . 44 nl 


W.,... Wulle 


8 8 1 
While Maro led me to the ſcene of blood, 
% Ah! Giaccamo, why my branches tear, 


Ought I the vengeance of thy crimes to bear?“ 


Thus wailld the Spirit, in his ſhrine of wood. 


XXIV, 


Ty "7% 


« gay! who art thou that lain the diſmal ſhore 


5 


(Exclaim'd the Roman Bard) with ſtreaming gore? 2” 
Sighing, the Voice reply'd, 2 Whatever Pow 'r ; 


Leads you this ſcene of carnage, to ſurvey; ; 5 


— 144 4 99 2 11 | iy; 


With pious. hand my ſhatter'd een ay. 


» + - 


Where late vou faw the flends their prey 1 
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L 19 J 
Relenting, for the *Bapti/t's® milder ſway. A of 
Their change the furious Pow'r'indignant ſaw, 


If And bent her down betiedth bis ſtertier law. 
Waſting their ſtrength an many a bloody fray. 
XXVI. 
Where now on Arno's flood is ſtatue frowns, 

uf! Whoſe demon pay r the abject city owns, 
ore 13 
mA. (Elſe were her ruins read along the ſhore) 
re! þ 

L The furies ſaw me there the cord extend, 
r : | ff 4 
ah And from the fatal beam my weight fuſpend 3 | 
U Mine own a il omen-d roof t the bürthen bort t Ro: 

. nt 1 - $9987 #54 incl 2M OI Mu 

f. * The Church of the Baptiſt at Florence was formerly a Temple 

To of Mars. The Poet infinuates,; from their love of war and diſcord, 
EC! that they were ſtill more attached to the ancient object of their Wor- 
Iich ſhip than the“ mild ſway of the Baptiſt.” | 
| + This cataſtrophe was ſuch a common reſult of a life of es 
1014. tion in the 1th century, that lay the commentators, it is hard to 
Ws aſcertain the particular perſon meant by the Poet here, under the 
ant image of a ſhittered tree. A life of extravagance, cloſed by ſui- 
30d, cide, jy, delineated wirh great jufineſs, gf deſign, aud Grength of co 


louring, in Cecilia, or Memoirs of an Heireſs, Vol. I. and II. 


4 See alſo Letters on Infudeliry, 1c £10175 202 L Jas flo 12444 
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Beyond the Foreſt of Suicide, the two 7 ravellers find 
the Plains of Blaſphemy and Atheiſm, where the 
Ghoſt of Capaneus, one of the Theban Leaders, 
makes a conſpicuous figure. Aﬀter viewing their 
various puniſhments, the Poets purſue their jour- 
ney along the Banks of Phlegethon, where Dante 
takes the opportunity of learning from Virgil the 
Origin of the Infernal Rivers. | 
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CANTO THE FOURTEENTH. 
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8 LEANING his ruins from the bloody ſtrand, 
By kindred love compell'd, my pious hand 
| Bedeck'd the mourning buſt with honours due: 
Then, parting ſad, we reach ' d the diſmal bounds | 
Where the red plain the gloomy grove ſurrounds, 
And Juſtice arms her hand with horrors new. * 
II. 


k 24 J 


II. 


The burning ſands reflect the tortur'd light, 
Far gleaming thro? the ſullen robe of Night, 
Io vegetation's kindly pow'r unknown: 
Save Uhere the loud lamenting Grove behind 
Loads with her diſmal plaints the paſſing wind, 


And girds the cane with a gloomy zone. 


11180 
4 os > 


| Our cautious feet with agonizing pain 


Coafted around that ever-burning plain, 
And left the Grove of Suicide behind. 


Such burning ſands the fearleſs + Roman troel, 
And fac'd the terrors of the fervid God, 


4 


ſpirited: dale tien of his Journey, Pharſalia, Book ah. 


£ IV. 


Ere Liberty her lateſt breath reſign d. gh 7200 


He 
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Vengeance of Hear n F 1 ab thy band las: | 
(Your doom! ye Atheiſts and Blaſphemers, hear hear!) 
O'er many a naked ſoul the ſcourge diſplay ! _ 


er 


In different Lors the ſentenc'd bands were. caſt, | 
While ſome the burning marle inceſſant trac'd, 


Some cow'ring ſate, and ſome blaſpheming lay. 


2 
V b 
* 0 


Here grow ling bands their burning wounds deplore, 
There, ghaſtly chrongs around the dreary ſhore 
With daſtard wailings bend beneath the ſtorm. 


While, winding round the ſhore, unknown to reſt, 
Some ſhift in endleſs march their feet unbleſt, 


And o'er the plain in many a Legion ſwarm: 


A race ſelect poſſeſs'd the middle plain, 
Leſs num'rous far, but doom'd to fiercer pain! 


For there in waving folds the ſheeted fire 
Inceſſant falls, as o'er the ALPINE ſteeps 


When in his Cave the wrath of Boxzas ſleeps, 
The ſnow deſcends, and wreaths the rocky ſpire. 


VII. 


«#7141 FX 18880 


eas 


4 „ young 3 AMMON. trod the Indian. waſte, 
He faw the climate breathe, A ſulphurous 1 blaſt, ' 
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FT This "ES of Alexander the Gs is 1 from Albertus Mag- 
nus (de mirabilibns mundi.) He fas, that in India the ſun tract 
ie terreſtrial vapours, and kindling them in the air; ſends them down 
in ſhowers of fire, and that Alexander to prevent this ntonWeiitnce, 
cauſed the ground to be turned up. In the province of Perſia, where 
the worſhippers of fire hold their chief mylteries, the whole ſurface 


* 


Th 
Th 


— 27 J 
And fire with catching flames the ſultry ſhore; 
Till num'rous hands upturn'd the flagrant ſoil, 
And check'd the running plague with patient toil, 
While Heav'n in pity, gave che c conteſt o'er, 
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Thus the ned tempeſt overhead deſcends, | 


wha, } e111 {14 115311 4 


The fuel'd plain her dire aſſiſtance lends 5 


\ 


of the earth, for a conſiderable ſpace, ſeems impregnated with inflam. 
mable vapours. A reed ſtuck into the ground continues to burn like 
a flambeaux. An hole made under the ſurface of the earth immedi- 
2 furnace, anſwering all che purpoſes of a culidary 

They make lime there by merely burying the ſtones i in the earth. 
2 W with veneration the appearance of a — that has not 


been extinguiſhed for time immemorial. Goldſmith's — 
of the Earth. Vol. I. page 86. 
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felt 
Blow 
Veſuv 


Til rous'd to rage, the blended burnings meet. 
A thouſand plagues around the Legions dwell, 


Ten thouſand hands the clinging plague repel, 


The plain loud echoing | to their ſhifting feet. In val 


IX. 


* Oh, Guide! with whom the burning wall I view'd, 


er- E y 
Whom nought but yon rebellious Fiends withſtood; 15 
| | | 19 O 
Diſcloſe his name, whoſe Giant-bulk divides wig 
Fit . | It 
The parted bands ! his lot he ſeems to ſcorn. ry 
5 | 190 vn 
The ſtorm unheeded falls, in vengeance borne, Thi 
| is 
And guiltleſs flames ſurround his lofty ſides. a 1 
X. 
The Giant ® heard; © And ſtill the ſame, he ery'd, 
Since this en arm * = of Jove dad Iz oo 
24 | Þ | 1 * : Eur 
| a "Tk ? 


I This'Giant-form'is Capaneus, one of the ſeven leaders who in- ö 
Vaded Thebes, remarkable for his bravery and blaſphemy, He was 
ſtruck 


L 29 J 
I felt his utmoſt, and his pow r deſpiſe, 


Blow all your frea! ye Sons of Etna f blow 


Innen 23D QGIO . | 


Veſuvius! groan thro' ev? ry ins below ; bk 
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In vain your red exploſions iweep the 


TI © (11810 1 


II. 
Your blended devs ſhall find my foul lat fame, 
Tho' PHLEGRA | Join her fierce, auxiliar flame, 
With ev'ry bolt that ſcar'd the giant, brood. 
Ev'n here, enwomb'd within the flaming deep, 


This eye can bid his boaſted triumph weep, 


111 


This mind retain its firm unalter'd mood.” 


Aton 1114 


@-? 


| 5 
* 4 XII. 
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ſtruck dead with, lightning in N 
EN Phæniſſæ, Æſchylus, Statius Thebaid. L. 10. 


Milton ſeems to have borrowed and transferred to his own Arch - 


rebel ſome traits of, this unſubmitting charaRAgrenrorememntee Pare | 
Loſt. 372. | aüqteld BAS M13 £1C 31191 197 MOST 7909 0 1 bats» 


- 
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In harſh unwonted ſtrain return'd the Bard: 
; ” Ilfated Chief! | in vain by thunders warr d, ah 
Still lives thy pride in this infernal vale — 
Thy deadly rage ſublimes the circling fires! on 
Thy bolom-torture with the flame conſpires, 
And mingled plague thy haughty heart affal. of ==: 
IIII. 
Then, turning round to me, with ſoften'd tone, 
* Behold the Chief that ſhook the 7. bebam trouk duc 
And led the horrors of fraternal war! Wh 
Singly he dar'd the pow'r of Heav'n blaſpheme Wi 
And here in Hell purſues the deadly theme? Thi 
For yet untam'd his ſtormy Ry Oy” - A160 Tot He! 
e tea ster Hot ods gd tak, An 


* ger Sopplement to the Notes. 


XIV. 


1 


JIV. 


Now round the gloomy verge, with cautious feet, 


14 % 
063.3 | 


Purſue my ſteps, where yonder ſhadows meet, | 


| T1} 


And hide the burning vale with umbrage hoar.” 
Prompt I obey'd, till thro' the gloomy wood, 


Sent from a viewleſs fount, a ſwelling flood | % 


With ſanguine current fluſh'd the fandy ſhore. 


| 


XV. 
Such, , Bulicarne/ thy infected waves, 
Where their foul forms thy ſhameleſs Naiads lave, 
Winding thro, rifted rocks her devious way.; 
There, bending gently, o'er from ſide. to fide, - 55 
Her banks aſacndin high theatric pride. 
And by the lofty verge our 8 lay. 


d oN ($7 13 


XVI. 


- Where'er it runs the flame forgets to rage, 


[ 32 ] 


XVI. 


Not all the wonders of the Stygian ſtate, _ . 
Since firſt we paſt the ever-yawning gate, 


Ought with this flowing miracle to vye! 


Its waves the terror of the clime aſſuage, 


And quench the flaming ruin of the ſky. | 


XVII. 
Eager the cauſe to know, my Guide I pray'd, Th 
And ſoon the Bard the wondrous cauſe diſplay d.— W. 
0 deſert iſle aid the Ocean ſtands, N 5 | An 


Known by the name of Crete in days of yore, uu 


Bu 
When antient Saturn rul'd the happy ſhore, 0 W 
W 


And Peace and Concord bleſt his wide command. 


| XVIII. * 


1 8 12 


XVII. 


There antient Ids tar d tir hallow'd OIVs ES 


Her facred ſprings with ſolemn umbrage Wan 
Now time hath laid her mellowing honours low. 
There Ops of old the heavenly Babe conceal'd, 
While round her bow'r the loud Curetes yard, 
And ſtopp'd with clanging arms the — foe. 


XIX. 


There, rais'd to Heav n, a giant - ſtatue ſtands, 


* | Whoſe front ſublime the ſubje& plain commands, 1 
And ſtill to Rome he points a warning eye; F 
But turns his back, where old redundant Wie, 
b With annual tribute chears the level ſoil, 


While round his golden head the vapours Fog | 1 


III. ö VoI. II. 9 ' D x 4 XI. 
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XX. 


cxxer his toy ring neck and manly breaſt, 
Strong brazen ribs e encloſe his ample cheſt; 

| And limbs. of f jointed ſteel his frame MP” a 
Firm on his better foot he ſcems to truſt, 
Tho? form q of clay and mould ring in the duſt, 


| Unſtigmatiz d his burniſh'd front he rears, , Wii 
| But o'er his motiy form unnumber'd fears, 1 bab 2 
For ever yawn, and ey*ry fear diftils | 
| | A briny ſtream around his moiſten'd feet IM mon medi that 
| In mingted'rills the mazy clirtents wide,” 2 
i! And ny thence the baute alley ils. + {Ges - 
4 ron 3105 Huis n 1 XXI Dai 
| | i 11646673 36 the 


1 * By this Statue on Mount Ida, the Commentators ſay, is meant 
.Tyue;—The degeneracy of ihe different ages, by the different metals 
that 


Far thence the wand? ring current Winds ite ways $54 
'Till in thoſe nether realms, devoid of day, 


Three ſev'ral heads it forms, of Whey wt mane 2h 
Firſt Acheron the doleful region laves, 10 xl 
Then Styx and Phlegethon with fiery wa 197 
And, far below, pv frozen fee 


XI.. 


With headlong, haſte they ſcek the central deep, | 3 
And in th? oblivious you for ever lep; ; 5 


* 


that compoſe the image, and the growing vices and miſeries of man- 
kind are adumbrated under the idea of the four infernal rivers, 
formed by the tears of time for the degeneracy of his offspring, The 
warning eye”, of che Statue pointed to Rome is yery remarkable. 
Dante, 1 in aff his Works, i is very OY gant the corruptions of 
the Church, | | 9544 4 5 


1362 
Thine eye ſhall ſee them in their dread repoſe !” _ 
* How find the floods their ſubterrancous way? 
(I cry'd) or why abhor the face of day, 0 
and nere. th Fürs fine Nn dice 0 


XXIV. 


5 Walt thou : a wand'rer | in a the Vale of Death! | 
(The Bard reply'd) nor ſaw the winding path, ; 


Circling from ſteep to ſtcep the vaſt profo und. 
415 54 

Still half the uncouth yoyage yet remains! 5 

Still many a realm of everlaſting pains, „ 


200i b 


Bchold th eternal torrent ſweep around! 


XXV. 


Scems not the ſtcep to court the Headlotig tide 7 8 
Be patient then, and bid thy doubts ſubſide, 2s" 


Wha 
Sub 
Whe 


Or | 


Bui 
Ha 


LY, 


7 


t YH 


Whatever wonder meets thy ſtartled eyes LIST 
Submiſs, I Ipoke: . Vet tell, Miltribus'Shade ! 
Where Phlegethon deſcends in flames urray dq, 
Or Lethe's waves the charmed dräügtit füpplies 4“ 


00 Thou ſaw'ſt the firſt in boiling eddies rave *, 
ine „bus £ YOR) Ii; * 25 
Thou heard' ſt him Fruggling thro* the fanguine 


ONS 5 "y1q93 big (1.1 | 

wave, 

| | 0) q9971 mon yailb ut 

(He cry'd); ; but, doom'd to Purge the taint of ſin. 


Ou 211 Hed Vine 
Far off, flow Lethe ſces her current roll, 


£91 & yg Hine 


And ſends to bliſs the diſembodicd foul. 
180130 £13 0 20 
When hallow'd tins have waſh'd her ſtains w ichin. 


XXVII.. 


But now the moment bids our tous, Pu mog 
Haſte! Fam the ping grove thy Guide Purſue: 


$1.51 0, dee Canto XII. 


See 


L 28 1 
See! from our faygur'd path the flames tecede ; 
The fcorching vapour leaves the charmed ſtrand ; 
And cocler Airs along the ſhore expand? = 
He ſpoke z my ready fœet the call obey'd. 


END OF CANTO XIV.” Be 


9 3 


Before the Poets leave the regions of burning ſand, 
they meet a detachment of Spirits, who had been 
guilty of crimes again/# nature. Among thoſe, 
with ſome difficulty, DAN rx recognizes the ſhade 
of the celebrated BxunzTTo LaTinNI, who had 
been his tutor in his early days, from whom he 


learns the cauſe of his puniſhment, and the names 
of his aſſociates. 
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4 III 
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ALONG the ſounding rock our footſteps ſweeps 

While, overhead, exhaling from the deep, 

The cloudy canopy repels the flame ! | 

Such the eternal mound that met the flood 

As thoſe on BzL.c14's antient bounds, that ſtood _ | 
The fury of the rapid SCHELD to tame; 


* 


8 


[4a] 


II. 


Or ſuch old Papua rears againſt the waves 
Where headlong BaEN TA thro? the valley raves, 
And CirlaxANTANA fees her ſnows diſtil. 


But humbler mounds the ALping ſurge repel ” 
Than thoſe huge moles that bank the ſurge of Hell, 


— thew a mightier hand and maſter's kill. 5 


1. 


Now far behind we left the ſinking wood, * 
When, by che margin of the filent flood | lt OY 


A ſhadowy band in flying march we meet, | 
As objects ſeen by Phœbe- 5 glimm m'ring licht, 
When her pale creſcent half inumes the night, 


With hollow apa the ; wond'ring pere, greet. | 


, 14 - Tf 
.- FT 16 


1 1. * 7 
IV. 


anc 


＋. 43 D 


IV. 

Keen as the guiding ſteel the artiſt views, 

Their eager eyes my mortal form perule : | 

When ſtraight a voice exclaimlng from the croud 
Was heard ; and Toon a ſtrong arreſting hand 
Seiz d me alarm'd ;—and & Oh! what ftrange 
command 


Hath ſent thee here? py ' the phantom cry d aloud. 


F: *F £ 


4 


11 
Soon diſengaging from the foul embrace, 


I ſtrove his horrid lineaments $0 trace 


With ſulph'rous blaſt enſear'd, and danke ns of 
And ſoon BRUNRTTI's ruin'd form I found, 


Tho' deep conceal'd beneath the fiery, wound, 
Ah H che, Lcry'd, thathonour'd form could mar” 


0 * 

? . ” - 4 5 , : ' 9 | p 

TAL, . 4 4 8 * 
4 — 4 


* Brunetto Latini, 4 famovs profeſſor of philoſophy and rhetoric, 
and no contemptible poet. From a piece of his, called It Txx- 
4 | RETro, 


The ruin'd man reply'd, < if ever dear 

You held LaTin1's name, vouchſafe to hear 
His piteous tale, and let your guide retire.” 
Approach, I cry'd, within this calm retreat 
(If he allows) and take thy ſhady ſeat 

Far from the tempeſt of deſcending fire.” 


VII. 


&« Alas! in vain thy friendly wiſh, he cry'd.. An 
7 7 ry 


Repoſe even for a moment is deny'd ! 


— 


RETTO, Dante took the Exordium of the ITE Ad. 80 

WaRTON's Summary, &c. He was tutor to Dante in his early | 
days, and was _bapiſhed from Florence for: forgery, but condemned Fu 
(ſays his pupil) to the Inſernal Regions, for crimes of a different irs 
nature. - Har Quilts 1 5133 itt 23419958 el 210 age Ca 


* 


2 © | | The " 


L 4s J 
The ſentenc*d ſoul for ever fleets around. — 
—Who dares the rig'rous mandate to deſpiſe, 


In chains twice fifty STYGIAN ſummers lies, 
Struggling in vain, to ſhaft his burning ground, 

| | I 210314 217 

VIII. : 
| | SO 

n 2 „on 5 | 115 
But ſtill tis giv'n me from von band to ſtray, Aa 
A ſad attendant on thy deſtin'd way; 
Go on Al follow thro? the vale beneath, 
'Till overpow'ring fate my ſteps compel 
To join yon” reſtleſs band that meaſures Hell, 


And mourts the * fall of heav e ae : 


1011 Ale 9 
| IX. 
AA t Jo Oi \it3. Joo siasd oOTTYA 
. 22 ' Is 
3 eit ni n a 2 „ Emm 2 HO rTAA N 
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Pull o'er the berg e erge n 61 halt Teclin' « 


Mi £ 10 22177 101 ug! oy 210 26 


Caught his ſad accents in the paſſing wind 3 5" 
AT ; 9 | As 


- 


46 J 
As from the vale the following ſhade exclaims : '-/ 
What fury led thee down the darkſome way, 
A breathing foul in tenement of clay; 
Say who conducts thee thro? the parting flames? 


* 
4 Forlorn, L ery'd, and ſmit with chilting dread; 
As late I wander'd thro? a darkfome glade, 
And ſought with trembling feet a devious way, 
Pitying my deep deſpair, this gentle ghet 
With welcome words my troubled find compos'd; 
And led me hither from the walks of day.” | 


XI. 


5e If right, he cry d, q rend thy nataf ſtar, 
lis port of glory opett frota afar ; 


14548: 


9 


d, 


Wie By 
And, had got fate Wy! Kindred aid denied; 
This friendly hand thy future courſe had ew'd, 
Such early gifts the Hand of Heaw'n beſtow'd; - FA» 
Nor Rad my friend deſpis'd his antient guide. 


XII. 
But that obdurate tribe whoſe ſouls retain 
The black impreſſion of their antient ftain, 
Shall puſh. thee from their walls with hoſtile hate. 
in vain the gen'rous plant of juice refin'd. 
Adopts the wildings rough, ungentle, kind, 1 
And bears with yielding trunk the alien freight,” 


XIII. 
Hell mark d of old the iguominious race, 
And till the horrid ewes we trace; 


* Dante dad: to * his blood in'a «rig line, From th 
eld Roman Colony that rib fertled in Floretite," 


1 "4 P | ge 


— 48 ] 


| (Purge thou thy foul, if any ſpots remain) gad 
| For civil rage the arts of peace ſhall learn, And 
And factions reconcib d thy worth diſcern. The 
But, viſe too late, diſcern thy worth in vain. Whi 
XIV. 


Then deadly rage ſhall ſeize the alien brood, * 


And bathe their ruffian hands in kindred blood > Nor 
Yet till their wrath ſhall ſpare the Roman ſtem, Wil 
In mem'ry of her kind protecting ſhade » | And 
When erſt her height the riſing vale ſurvey'd, Let 
| Ere alien tribes had ſtain'd her antient name. ew 
Diſp 
XV. 
«If ceafeleſs pray't could make th' avenger mild, 
Thou ſhouldſt not wander thus, a foul exil'd;” 

5 Nor 
* See Life of Dante, laſt page. 14644 The 


Sad, 1 


1 ] 

Sad 1 rchötn'd * For yet my heart retains, 
And ever ſhall fetain; in ſacred ſtore 4 
The treaſures of thy foul-ennobling lore, 8 
While Ufe's warth current fill thy pupil's veins. | 1 


XVI. 


Nor till my grateful heart forgets to heave 

Will this unwearied tongue the ſubjef leave: 

And, tho' diſaſters cloud my days to come, 

Let her whoſe voice diſpell'd my gloomy care, 
Who led me theo? the caverns of deſpair, 
Diſpenſe with ſoy reign hand her Poet's doom. 


Nor ever ſhall the frown of fate control 
The gd" intent of this determin d foul, 
Vol. II. ; - E | | | X | What⸗ 8 


3 


— 50 | 
Whatever plague the wayward pow'rs intend. The] 
Whether ſhe xaiſe my, buoyant hopes in air, 
Or hurl them, to the depths of low deſpair, 
Pleas'd ſhall her captive ſink, and pleas'd aſcend:” 


Of tl 
Prela 
All ſt 


XVIII. 


Unhappy is the man, exclaim'd my guide, The! 
From whoſe weak mind the words of wiſdom glide WW Her 
Bluſhing 1 heard, but aſk'd, unſated {till - He 
With the high converſe. of the ſentenc'd dead, Forl 
What Chiefs renown'd the dark proceſſion led,” The 
And who, were doom'd the hideous line to fill? Til 
><; 

TH 5 7  1++:f3led Br 1 1 

Prompt he replies, < the ſouls of nobler name 
*Tis giv'n to know, but on the doleful theme 41 0 


The 


le,” 


E * 13 
The parting moments ſteal with envious pace; 
Of thoſe; the chief at Leathing's Altar bow'd 
relates and Prieſts} along, ſelected ctowa, | 
All ſtigmatis'd with Sonos deep dilgrüce. 


XX. 


There holy PRISSIAN leads the lettcr'd throng, 
Here fam'd Accors0+tow'rs their ſiles among. 
He too is there, who late at Roxx's requeſt, 
Forſook proud FLORENCE for ViczENZA's plain, 
The living ſcandal of the hallow'd train, Bic 
Till the kind clay his tainted limbs oppteſt.” / 


9 The famous/Grummarian, 
+ A celebrated Civilian, better known by the name of Accurſus. 
1 Ahldted Mezzo, fir bihop of Florence, where his flagitious 


courſe of life, became ſo notorious, that his friends got him tranſlated 
to Vicenza, as a leſs frequented place, where he died. 


— 


E 2 3 


<> 


XXI. 


No time is giv'n of other names to tell, 

For hark ! on yonder plain what terrors ſwell. 
And ſee! in tempeſts roll d, the burning ſand 
Mingled with ſmoke, aſcends the glowing ſky ! 
I ſee! I ſee! a dire aſſembly nigh, 3 

Nor dare I mingle with the hoſtile band. 


XXII. 


In a cond whirlwind 0 er the . Porte. | 


Our aching eyes his ſounding flight purſue. 


Nor ſpeeds the kindling racer to the. goal 


With foot ſo fleet, when conqueſt fires his ſoul, 
As of er the elif ning ſand the phantom flew. | 


END OF CANTO XV. 


The 
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The Poets, Still following the courſe of the Infernal 
Rivers, and now. approaching near the ſecond 
Cataract, meet another Detachment of thoſe who 
were puniſhed for committing violence againſt Na- 
ture. Among them he diſtinguiſhes the Souls of 


two noble Florentines, TEGGHIAIO, and IAcoro 


Rus ricuciz, who lay him under parricular i in- 


junctions on his return to the upper world. — 
Den arriving at the Regions of Frau, the 
Poets wait for an | Aſians to waft them down 
the Ree 


* 


N OW o'er the margin, echoing from afar, 
Our ſtartled ſenſe perceives the watry war ; 

Like the hoarſe cadence of a ſummer ſwarm ; 
When, preſſing onward thro' the falling flame, 
Another caravan lamenting came, I 


And three ſwift couriers ſpread the wild alarm. | 


— —— — — 
— 


C56 J 


II. 

The foremoſt racer of the gloomy hoſt ; 
Exclaim'd © Oh, ſtay! a common foil we boaſt ; 
Natives alike of AxNo's hated ſhore !”? 


I look'd, and ſome the recent plague aflail'd, 


vs 
III. 


Awhile the ManTuan to the coming found 
Attentive ſtood, then ſpeedy turn'd around, 
« And no ignoble band is near! he cry'd, . 
They ſeem to wiſh thy ſtay, nor thou diſdain, 


Nor dread the ſulph'rous blaſt chat Fryeeps the plain, | 


Nor the red tempeſts of the kindling ſkies. 


> I 

. | V. 

a* -- - © 8 . ” . 
_ * 


Some, longer damn'd, their antient wounds bewail'd, 


The flaming ſcourge had mark'd their members o er. 


We ſt 
A full 
And { 
Tracu 
And 
my 


Thus 
Witl 
Peru 


* 
Nor 
But 


E 1 


IV. 


We ſtood, and fwelling in thi infernal yr” 
A fuller voice of woe our ears aſſail, 

And ſoon the ſentene'd crew appears in ſight. 
Tracing the fervid plain in diſmal dance, 
And wheeling round with envious look afkance, 


My carthly form they view'd with ſtern delight. 


V. 


Thus doomꝰd to ſlaughter in the liſts of blood. 
With level'd points the Gladiators ſtood, 
Peruſing each his foc with ſtydious gaze, 

3 Contemn. us not, they cry'd, a race unbleſt 
Nor ſcorn our feryent pray'r in pain addreſt, 
But tell who leads thee thro! theſe darkſome-ways. 


E 


VI. 


14114 


That bleeding, bare, and blaſted form behold, 
Unhide-bound how he runs In days of old 

+ Guido was he! too well to MaxTRED known, 
In peace, in war, in arts and arms renown'd, 
Tho' now condemn'd to walk the burning round, 


Behind him TzGcn1o 7 treads the fervid zone. 


+ The Lord of Caſſentino, by whoſe advice Charles of Anjou, 
brother to St. Lewis, to whom Innocent the fourth had given the 
Crown of Naples, won the battle of Benevento, where Manfred, 
who had uſurped the Crown of his nephew Conradin, was > defeated 
and flain,- See Florentine Hiſtory annexed. 


By theſe unextingui mable flames that afſail the violators M 
the Poet allegorizes the ravings of inſatiable deſire. Ses the 
Platonic View — F _—y at the end of the 1 notes. 
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CA 8 8 of hs family of Addrobandino, who en- 
deavoured by his counſel to prevent the unfortunate affair at Valdar- 


bia — Canto the tenth.— See alſo Florentine n 
annexed. enen 


VII. 


Loud 
On 


And 
That 
Whe 
The 


E11 


VII. 


Loud raves that voice around the ſhores of Hell 


On which the liſt'ning ſenate us'd to dwell: 
And if a viler name you want to know, 


That ſcandal of his clime Jacoyo | ſee, 


Where, ſtill obedient to the fate's decree, 


d 
| if The nuptial furies haunt. my ſoul below, 

VIII. 
* Struck with the mem'ry of theſe ſhades ador'd, 
11 . | 
fred, The mingled horrors of their lot abhorr'd 
rut Had ſcarce reſtrain'd me from a laſt embr ace 8 
Un But Hell had mark'd them with a hand of fire, 


The foul contagion cool'd my warm Gele; 


And thus i in groans I ig the noble r: race; ; 
hol SIdon I. Þ 


5711303 2451 v0 boost 
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t Driven by d domeſtic nia into a flagitious courſe of Jife, 


IX. 


- 


IX. 
| So m 


So n 


cc Witnefs my ſcalding tears, my heaving breaſt, 


If aught but ſwelling grief my ſpeech ſuppreſt; « Ot 
And flowly, flowly ebbs the tide of woe! Shall 
Witnefs the Bard who far your coming ſhow'd That 


From Tuscan veins my vital current flow'd;\-'- MW No 


And ArNo's banks a common name beſtow. 


X. 
| 0 For 
Heav'n leads me down, a far ſequeſter d way, Bo 
Thro' the dark centre, to the walks of day, 
Where fruits of heav'nly ſcent o 'crhang the Path, 2 
And Sin her pois' nous gall forgets to ſhed. 4 k 


Yet your great names my early rev' rence bred, _ 
Still unabated in the fields beneath. 


N XI. 


XI. 


8o may your limbs ſuſtain the lengthen'd toil, 
So may thy name adorn thy native ſoil. 255 
« Oh! happy wand'rer ! tell, a ſpirit cries, 

Shall we believe the voice of common fame, 


That yon' devoted walls the furies claim, 


No virtue left to purge the tainted ſkies. ©. 


3 


XII. 


For newly in Gonk RAE s bands enroll'd, 
BonsixxI f late, the dreadful tidings told. 


1 A noble Florentine, noted for the feſtivity of his talents.— He 
was famous for making up quarrels z—but (like Peter Dandin, in | 
Rabelais) he always waited til the reſentment of the parties cooled, 
and that they wiſhed to be reconciled. ———On being aſked by Gri- 
maldi, a rich covetous old nobleman, what ornament he ſhould place 
in his new Saloon, ſo as to appear both elegant and uncommon, he 
anſwered, Liberality.” ————The inuendo is ſaid to have had 


an immediate effect on Grimaldi's diſpoſition. See Boccacio 
Decamerone. 


- 


S 
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Joo true, alas! I cry'd, the diſmal tale, 


For Av'rice leads her thro*- the ſordid maze, 


And mad Sedition mars her golden days, 


. 9 | N „: f 
While Freedom weeps forlorn in AxNo's vale, * 


* 


XIII. 


Now, 
Whe 
In c 
Thu: 
Pow 
And 


Abaſh'd the ſpeAres heard, and 55% their hed: 
And in each other's looks confuſion read; 

<« Then, happy ſoul, they cry'd, to whom % giv'n 
So ſoon the doubts of Haves to remove, 1 0 


So may ſt chou tell thy wondrous ſcapes above, 


And view again the ſtarry cope of Heav'n. 


XIV. 


Then, Oh! forbid the hand of Time to ſweep 
Our names with-us to this oblivious deep??? W. 


They 


© 8 
They ceas'd, the diſmal dance in fragments flew, | 


And wide diſperſing o'er the face of night, 


Wing'd by purſuing vengeance, urg*d their flight, 
'Till the red tempeſt veil'd them from the view. 


XV. 


Now, haſt'ning round, we ſought the further ſhore, 
Whence heard by fits the falling waters "roar, # 


| In cataracts deſcending to the main. 
ts Thus father APPENINE in foamy pride | 


$1910 Ls ; hi 11 * 


Pours the full torrent from his lofty ſide, mT 
And ſends it down to feep the lubject plain. | 8 5 


XVI. 


By Benedi@'s proud wall the flöod ideſdenfb z, 
Where, near the main, the mountain. batriet ends, N | f 
W | And || 


"*E 
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And in the deep emböfbm'd vate 18 loſl. Pond'r 
Thus, : ſwelling to the ſteep, tlie flood afar But al 
' Burſts: in loud ruin oft the central bär, = Ba 
And ſends the deaf ning din from coaft to coaſt. And « 


XVI. 


cc A 
Till 


The Marruax ſpoke, my ready hand unlac'd 
A length of cordage from my flacken'd waiſt, 
A cincture meant to weave the woodland ſnare, Far, 


This Mano feiz'd, in many a volume bound, Now 


And flung it far, unravelling round and round. WW Tho 
Yet {till one end retain'd with cautious care. is 
XVIII. 


— 


The ſwift deſcending line his eye purlü'ld, 
5 Pond' ring 


708-4 


Pond'ring the future ſcene with riſing dread. 


{ 
' 
[ 
| 
4 


But all in vain I {trove my fears to hide, * a: 4 


My riſing fears the dauntleſs Romay ſpy'd, 
And each unmanly thought by fancy bred. 


XX. 


"Y while, he cry'd, thy buſy doubts ſuſpend, | 
Till from the central deep, the guard aſcend; 


Far, far below he ſces the waving ſign.“ 8 
Now bluſh not, Muſe thy wonders to diſplay bo 
Tho' ſeeming fable taints the arduous lay, 


— k — ſ— — — — — — 


— — — 


Tis MORAL TRUTH inſpires the mighty line 


wo - 5], RA 1 


Now may the tuneful NINE my labours. ſcorn, 
1 And leave my ſong of ev'ry grace forlorn, | 


- 
* 


X "G--J 
If aught but truth I fing.—A grieſly form 
Soar'd from the deep on ſhadowy wing diſplay'd, 
Doubling the horrors of th' eternal ſhade, 
And all my fpirits rous'd in wild alarm. 


XXI. 


| Thi 

As when the anchor owns the loos'ning hand, 2 
And leaves, with gripe relax'd, the yielding ſand, , 
Struggling, the hardy ſailor mounts to day, 1 
With ſhort, encumber'd ſtroke he ploughs the tide 
Behind, his lab'ring feet the voyage guide; 0 
So ſeem' d the Fiend to wing his dubious way. 1 
7 


END OF CANTO XVI. 


C ANT O Nun. 


AR GUM E N T. 


This Canto begins with an allegorical deſcription of 

Fraup, under the appearance of a monſter ap- 
pointed to carry the Poets down to the Gulf of 
Malebolge, or the regions of deceit. Before they 
begin their aerial Voyage, DanTz is directed ta 
obſerve the Condition and Puniſhment of the 
UsurzRs, who are ſuppoſed to be puniſhed with 
the reſt of thoſe who had been guilty of Violence 
againſt Nature. +] 
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o N T O Wu. 
2 


Brholp the ·Monſter ſhews her tortuous train 
Which mines the wall, and over land, and main, 
Thro' camps and courts extends her ſov'reign ſway, 
See on her march what foul contagion waits, 
Shedding her poiſon o'er a thouſand ſtates, | 

While countleſs tribes the preſent God obcy.” 


* FRAUD, 


1 


II. 


| The flying Fiend incumbent on the deep 
| | Pointed her courſe, on mighty pinions rais'd 
Now on the aerial cliff confeſt ſhe ſtood, 


The near contagion froze my curdling blood, 


As on the wond'rous form intent I gaz'd. 


III. 


A ſaint-like- face the latent Fiend conceal'd, 
But the foul form her genuine race reveal'd, 


Tho? half immers'd within the STYGIAN ſound. | 


Her nether ſhape, a ſerpent train difplay'd, 


In many a gorgeous volume roll'd around. 


| Thus ſpoke my Guide, as to the gloomy ſteep 


Thick ſable plumes her ſhoulders broad array? 'd, 


> = > 


IV. 


Not livelier tints employ'd the Asia loom, 
Nor HER's, who fell beneath Minzzva's doom, 
Than mark'd her ſpeckled form, as on the ſtrand 

| Like ſome tall brigantine her bulk ſhe moor d. 
And ſeem'd to call our daring ſteps aboard, 
Waiting with proffer' d aid the Bard's command. 


I 


As when Daxunrus ſeeks the diſtain main, 

The bearer lurks to ſeize the ſcaly train, 

And meditates unſeen the watry war ; 

With mortal terrors arm'd, her tail diſplay'd 
Redundant o'er the deep, a waving ſhade, _ 
And ſeem'd to point our uncouth flight afar, 


— — — — * 
- 
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VI. 


Come on, exclaim'd the Mad ruAN, throꝰ the air, NOV” 
The Fiend is doom'd our welcome weight to bear, Along 
Amol 


Haſte to the right,” my trembling feet obey'd. 


Still « 


In va 
'Thro 


Ten paces ſcarce had mark'd the burning ſand, 
When on the frontiers of the doleful ſtrand 


A ſtationary band mine eyes ſurvey d. 


VII. 


When, this my Guide, *to paſs without à Wen, I 4 
The meaneſt cohort of my ſentenc'd crew | Bu 
Was not our purpoſe when we left the light. Seba De 
Go, learn the ſecrets of their doleful ſtate, | Tt 
While with th' attendant miniſter of fate, a 

* 


I plan our voyage thro* the realms of night,” 


VIII. 


Ur, 


l 


vil. 


Now winding thro* the tenements of woe, 
Along the ſhore with wand'ring ſteps and flow, 
Among their foremoſt bands I ſtray'd forlorn. 
Still on their heads the burning ſhow'r deſcends ; 
In vain the buſy hand, the Peſt defends, 


Thro' their long files in flaming volumes borne, 


IE. 


At length the wretches ſink beneath their toil 
But kindling all around, the torrid ſoil 


, 


Denies their weary limbs the wiſh'd repoſe : 


Thus inſe@ tribes in ſummer ſwarming round | 
Invade the ſlumbers of the faithful hound, 


Whene'er his languid lids began to cloſe. 


* 


In vain I ſtrove their lincaments to trace, 


For Hell's dark vizor fat on ev'ry face, Uſh 


Bid 
Tel 
Pre 


And on each bending neck a badge was hung, 
Where emblematic forms in flames array'd, 
Of each the name and parentage diſplay'd, 
Illuſtrious names! yet ne'er by Poet ſung. 


XI. 


| Each on the pendent ſign deploring gaz'd, 
[ On either hand the fiery *ſcutcheons blaz'd ; 
Here, gleaming azure o'er a golden field. 
; Far to the left was ſeen a * Lion-form, 


| In act to ſpring; and on another arm 


— 
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A ſilver + Swan adorn'd a ſanguine ſhield. 


— — — r Ae 
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»The arms of the Gian F igliazzi. + The arms of the Ubriachi. 


III. 


XII. 


Then one, whoſe mail diſplay'd a f woodland Boar, 
Exclaim*d, “ what Fiend to this diſaſt'rous ſhore 
Uſhers thy feet prophane ?—away! away! 

Bid old J VITALIAN leave the Papua ſtrand : 

Tell him RinaLDo on the burning ſand 


Preſerves a place f his honour'd limbs to lay. 


XIII. 


Then roſe a melody of mortal ſounds 
Exclaiming, Welcome to thoſe burning bounds, 


Welcome the plund'rer of the Tusc AN ſtrand! 


Welcome F the triple headed bird of prey! J's 


Tho? ſwoln his tongue their leader ſcoffing lay 
In dire contortions on the burning ſand. | | 


t The arms of the Scrofezni, of Padua. | | 
7 Another noble Paduan, no leſs famous for uſury. | 
| + Viz. Vitalian's. 
$ The arms of Buiamonte of Florence. 
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XIV. 


My preſence ſeem'd their ſorrows to renew; 
Then, parting ſoon, I took a ſhort adieu, 
Leſt my delay the gentle Bard ſhould tire. 
The Monſter tam'd had felt his hardy hand, 
And ſtood obſequious to the high command, 
Bound with ſtrong bridle to the rocky ſpire, 


XV. 


„ Fearleſs aſcend, he cry'd, while I behind 
Support your tott'ring burden in the wind, 
And ſteer with faithful hand your airy flight. 
My other hand ſhall ward his tortuous train, 


Leſt as we voyage o'er the STYGIAN main, 


XVI. 


It chance to wound you in the gloom of night.“ 
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XVI. 


As one, whoſe frame the Quartan Fiends invade, 
Shrinks at the quiv'ring of the Sylvan ſhade, 

My ſpirits ſunk to hear the ſummons dread ; ' 

But gen'rous ſhame my coward boſom warm'd, 
And Maro's ſparkling eye my terrors charm'd; 
Yet from my lips the power of utt'rance fled. 


- 


X VII. 


With trembling feet I ſcal'd the Monſter's fide, 
And clung inſtinftive to my Roman Guide, 
Who cry'd, © Gzronto, ſoar with ſteady wing! 
No common hand the hardy voyage ſteers, 


Thy ſcaly ſides no common burden bears, 


OOPS, — 


A meſſenger from Heav'ns immortal King * 


XVIII. 


1 1 


The * 
Or he 
And 
Them 


XVIII. 


As the tall brigantine retiring flow, 

Turns to the beating main her bounding prow, 
Thus, pointing to the deep, his horrid head ; 
Launch'd from the airy cliff the monſter ſoars, 


And plies amain his broad expanded oars, 


While faſt behind the rocky barrier fled. Thus 
Whe 
Sho 
XIX. On 
| HS His 
As he whoſe hand miſled the burning day, As 
Saw from the point of noon with pale diſmay 
4 | 
t Alludes to the ſtory of Phaeton, who, the poets tay, got the 
guidance of the Chariot of the Sun, and ſet the world on fire; and to 
the fate of Icarus, who being furniſhed by his father with wings, Fa 
foared too near the ſun, melted the wax that conreRted th bp 
and fell into the ſea, N Al 


The 


131 


The world in ruins, and the ſkies on fire; 


Or he who found his vaulted plumage fail, 
And fann'd the kindling air with ſhorten'd . 
Theme of long ſorrow to his aged fre : 


XX. 


Thus ev'ry trembling limb with horror ſhook, 
When firſt the failing Fiend the ſhore forſook, 
Shooting with level wing the gulph of Hell. 

On either hand retir'd' the flaming waſte, 

His fanning wings the ſick ning fervours chas'd, 
As o' er the deep he ſoar'd with caſy fail 


. | 


Far on hs right the bellowing flood deſcends, - 


Above the frowning rock for ever bends, . is 


* 


| 
ll / 
: 
* 


And wheeling round her airy voyage ſteers;. 
: 3/9 5 __ wa 


T1 8 4 


While with a ſolemn ſound, the ſhriek of woe - 


Roſe mipgling oft and loud ;—Suſpence hung 


Liſt ning afar, the deep tumultuous throng, 


And mark d rhe glimm'ring fires that rag'd beloy, 


XXII. 
Still winding to the left, we bent our flight, 
While, faſt aſcending o'er the face of night, 


Full many a ſtage of torture met mine eye, 


And many a penal realm, and burning zone; 


At length GERONEO laid his burden down, 


And now we ſaw the central horrors nigh. 


XXIII. 


Reluctant thus her Lord the Faulcon hears, 


1 


ve | Then ſlowly lights at laſt in ſullen pride. 
ng No leſs the Fiend his charge indignant bore, 
oF With joy we ſaw him ſpurn the hated ſhore, 
low, 


And like a PazTHIAN ſhaft the clouds divide. 


END OF CANTO XVI. 
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AR UD MET; 


The two aerial Travellers are depofited by GxRONEO, 
on the verge 'of the eighth Circle, where in one 
department they are permitted to view the puniſh- 
ment of PanDaRs, led by Cacclaninico, 4 
noble VENETIAN 3 in another, they ſee a train 
of Seducers, and perjured Lovers, led by Jason ; 
and in à third, they find a Crew of Paraſites, 
among whom they diſtinguiſh the Soul of ALux10, 
an inhabitant of Lucca. | 
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G A N T 


H ERE MaLEBBOL OR ſpreads a vale profound, 

Eternal battlements the waſte ſurround, 

And from afar their gloomy heighth diſplay. 

Acroſs the deep they fling a livid ſtain, | 
And mark with furyral ſhade the ſeats of pain, 

Where ten Ciumz RIAN gulphs divide the bay. 
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II. 


Long, lofty mounds divide her various face, 
& Huge rocky theatres her ſkirts embrace, 


As ſtately rampires round the fortreſs winde, 


And many a bridge continued from the ſhore 


Turn'd their innumerable arches 0 er 


The foaming flood, and at the centre join'd. s 


1169 54 


III. 


ö GxroNto here forſook his mortal freight, 
And Max led along his trembling mate 


t This part of the Iufernal Regions, called Malebolge, we areto 
conſider as an huge labyrinth, conſiſting of a number of amphitheatres, 
one within the other, divided by cirtular walls 6f adamant, of many 
q leagues in circuit, and a ſeries of arches,, ſome broken, ſome whole, 
i reaching frem the outward circumference to the common centre, 
acroſs the ſeveral gulphs confined within the Walls, like the radii of 
| a circle, On theſe bridges the Poets continue their march, and ſur- 
| vey the gulph below, wad their inhabitantt, as _y e in dee. 


| | geſſion. 3 
Still 


New ſounds; and lamentable ſights appear'd 


Wave o'er their naked limbs the bloody ſcourge, 


1s Teeti'the far: amd JoniLEr to bring, 


1 7 4 


Still by the left-hand path, our deſtin'd way. 
But paſs'd, not far, till liſt'ning low we heard 


Of fienids ant mortals min d in hortid fray. 


. 
OTIS TT Z 3 ECT RE et 
1 


This way, and that, with headlong fury e di, n, 
In croſs confuſion ran the foes of Heav'r nz 


While on the lofty bridge, a demon throng 


And with loud ſtrains of ignominy urge 

Two different ways, the yelling croud along. 
1 | V. 2 | 

As when at, laſt the flow returning uns 
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ben H a5 14h ines te ne et en Faſt 
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sg, Tod! 46 nnn | see 
In the proceſſion of the Jubile, the Narr that rewrads from St. 
Peter's, kept one fide of the bridge of St. Angelo, and the company 
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Faſt from the Capitol the living tide 
pouring triumphant paſs the coming train, 
Who to the ſacred ſummit mount amain, 


Whule Tyber ſenq the haut from, ſide to ſide. . | 


mist d mort mid baflgs ads 7; Nodety at Hic bob 
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The ſcourge deccende, the loud ue 7 = 
Echo'd their ſhame around the vaults of Hell; 

As thro? the bloody ring they ran forlorn; 

Yet as they paſs'd my penetrating eye, 


A well-known, victim in the line could ſpys., ... ,; 
Tho' ſkigmatig d with ev'ry mark of ſcorn, . 


that met them, kept. the. other. to preyent confuliop,..a5 the tro, parties 


of thoſe who exexgilcd them for themſelves, croſſed each, other in the. 


ang df lfd. £ ut 19419 buf 2: pil 
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VII. 


$02 181? 4 aha | 


The P 


Slowly 
M Tha 
Tells, 
Of ne 


4 

bit gaivil oft nige 213 5:4 
be eee e eee A 
nin nvom 1igtaut bare oft v1 01's 
The Poet ſaw my wil te turn ag f l 1201 0 ons 
And hail the Ghoſt z then called him from the train. 
Slowly, with downcaſt eyes, the ſpectre came. 
« That form I cry'd, familiar to my ſight, 
Tells, in Bologna once you faw the light 
Of noble birth, and not unknown to, fame. 


: | | | - N 
K dea aer BD dane SATEGENL 14577? 1 
> 11608} MET WER $1 booted ofly + 
7% Art 5 


91 
I uf ; 
: 


Why are your members mark'd with ſhameful ſcar, 
| WS 52 GE 441 Einen | 
Why, doom'd to run around the Stygian bar?“ — 


A noble Venetian, who perfuaded' his fiſter;' the greateſt beauty 
of her tim; to yield to-the Yeſires'of the Marquis of Ferrara pre- 
tending that the Marquis had given him a tten promiſe of marri - 
age, —He was liberally rewarded, | | 


8 Sad 
. — 
; p wy 
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Sad he reply'd., * Thy gentle words command el 
(Tho hard 2 ſhame to tell) a due return; 
No M. 
Swift at 
And gl: 


You ſee me doom'd a ſiſter 8 ſhame to mourt, | 


332 v1 


By me acliver'd to the ſpoiler's $ hand. 


WIL 10 7 v\hgly * 


IX. 


4. 


Nor ſingly did! | leave the ſinful clime j— 


Here other Tuscaxs chant: the diſmal rhyme, 


ft 


We qu 


| Which 
Num'rous as they ON fam'd Savanna” $ plain: 


nge 3 en miete N in Then 

Nor wonder when thy mungful, foul recalls Re" 
{4.4 © 7779 0 
How Mammon reigns in, our polluted walls, Cape 
And binds. whole legions i in his golden chain.” of 4a 


H. 
He ceas'd, the rod of vengeunce way'dion 2:00 
And the black Fiend appear'd inſulting nige 


i Pandar 


9 Þ 


Pandaf! begone, be erp . Wy eat Sages 4 


No Marquis here thy 12 il dt ciple buys. m 1 01 


Ie 2 6 DASIOOK zm 59} wo 7: 
Swift at the word the rea ming victim Res, 


Tis , Joviiob t vi 


And gladly we fortook the ſhameful crew 


El 


(rr? <4 


| ; vin an . 1/7 
We quit the barrier 20 5 arch we clind; 


ITS 


Which 0? er the aki ralley hung tiny oh 
o% | . , X 
Then mounting, leave the b battlements behind 5 ; 


WF 7 


And on the ſummit pois d. wich end of view, OY 


Dan 225 Hong „e 


Capacious to receive the flying crew 


A gloomy gate 'of rocky fraginents Jein. 987 


XII. 
*.- 
, 


Nox to the gulphdire&thy ſharpen'd ſight, 
The n and mark the; ſons of aligns. 
8 83 Before 


| my 5 44 


had conſpired ia murther all the men an the iſland, had ved her fa- 
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Before they ſeem'd to ſhun thy curious eye 


And ſhew'd their rear, but now revolving round 


Their van returns, and marks the former ground, 


Sending before a loud, diſcordant on ) vis ut of 


fk a 
| 
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XIII. 
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I look'd ;—a train t appear "4, 8 before, 
Alike their bands the bloody ſcourge deplore, 
And meet with counter-mark the pandar hoſt. 
See, Maro cry'd, where JasoN leads the van, 


Scc, ſtruggling with his views the mighty main , 


i} alt ni 
Silent and lern, an unſubmitting Ghoſt: 
A ih rr 2111 dachte 
| ” #4 i 1 QTc raw / 1 . 
38H | NO. 015300008 e f 


is i Þ USE dy 6.4 ano 2 mig } 
+ This is the tribe of ſeducers, rad at their hea "Jafol, the be- 


trayer cf 4tlypfpyleand Meden, who when the wdmenzeft Eemnos 


ther, wh&” a6henped the wrongs of Her ſex by ike death” X his third 
tpouſe, Creuſa. See Euripides Medea, Apollonius Phodius. 
Ovid, L. 3.—IHis deportment here is finely contrafted to the reſt. 


XIV. 
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y him the Copa mournꝭd his pilfor d ore, 
3y him the royal maid on Lemnos' ſhore, 
Jeplor'd her ruin'd fame, her truſt betray d. 
ain was her pious fraud, her mercy vain 
hat ſav'd a father from the bloody mn. 

er truth the m lover ill repaid.” xk 


Moo! ! 
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| B67 2111 #1 XV. M „b oA tt ,54 
„ (16H Vit | ir ei tw nals QUT3} 23G 
11 In vain the ſpou * Vin 

3 2 3 hand of juſtice fled,. Dar 183112 
0 His ſecond miſtreſs on the felon's head 
Wich ample vengeance paid her ſex's wrongs, 
7.8 The Vir oile 
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FOR, IVI. 


Now o er another arch our footſteps ound, 
il 1 fITIW 10 ' 


Striding in awful late, the dark profound: 


3283 314 + : T? 


At leng 
Emergit 
Shew'd 
Whethe 


High on the ſummit now we plant our 4 


J ) *s \ 


ood from below a long, reluRant groan, 
Mix'd Sh vile putt? rings, told a tribe. unknown, 


1 8 YR 10 is Th ch 

Half " ſuffocated 1 in | their dark retreat, p 
Ss ya | 1 DL ts A maſk 

XVII. 

Now bending o'er the verge with harpen'd fight, 2 

h f « Of 
We ſteal a glimpſe thro* envious $268! of night; 

I 07 372 nick: ebs 21 JI: What 
And fee their fraggling hands n in vain Hef 

{fil MD L' gat U c 
Ts cleanſe the filth away, white ous calle C 15 


3411 * tai 00 998: wet | 
Scill 2 up, che weary captives blind, 
* nl 4 ih +: tk 1 . | 21308 IN 50. 
ys vault wit gnominious ſtain. 
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At length with ordure: foul, oy ſhame ” clpread, 4. 
Emerging from the deep, a horrid head qt 


l 3117 1 
Shew'd the dim reliques of A noble race; 


0190 mon. 


Whether the province, Word. or peaceful OW 
The church or camp he join d, was all onknqwn, 


52 3S 3837: 


A maſk ſo wp canceal'd his manly face. 


1 
- 4 
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A of this vile rev, wich nameleſs plagues pprelat, 
What leads t thine eye to ME from all the reſt . 
He poke, 1 anſwer'd, i in more ſemly guiſe, 


« I ſaw thee 0 once in feet Heſperia' $ clime, | 
ui 4351 42 5 3 
Where antient Lucca rears her wall fablime, 


+STL& 37 LI ie Bir in e 


Whoſe nobleſt blood thine antient name de lupplie. 


r Ton 
n ne 2 Thr 
© Tog,yell thoſe hated lineaments diſcloſe ad 


$ ALzx10's name, and well-deſerved woes, 

He ſaid, and ſmote his face with frantic cry, 

To flatt'ry's note I tun'd my ſervile tofigue, 

With unearn'd wreaths, - the worthleſs head 1 
hung; RIA 

Now other cares my weary hand employ. 


1 
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* Behold that loathſome F fins, the Guide ex- 
claim'd,— ; | Wes. 
Who ever ſeems employ'd. in rites unnam'd ; 


— — 


A noted Parafte of thoſe times. 
A The famous Countezan of Corinth, 


* * 
* * A, ” "Y 


Now 
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Now lurking low, and now erect the ſtands. 
Yon' ſhape deform and fopl polluted brow, 
Thro' Greece of old inſpir d the am' rous yow, 
And titled ſlaves obey'd her proud commands. - 


END OF CANTO, m. 
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ARG UM E N I. 


In the third Circle of Malebolge, the Poets next ar- 
rive at the Gul or S1MONY, where they find 
the foul of Pope Nicholas the Third, and learn 
from him the nature of the puniſhment of Macus 
and his Followers ; thence occaſion is taken to in- 


weigh againſt the Corruptions of Eccigſaſtical 
Elecbion. 
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CA N T 0 " XIX. 


I. 


On: MAG US, tell, what led thy ſordid train, 
With gold the Hallo w'd Province “ to profane, 
And tempt the wand'ring ſpouſe of God to fin ? 
Your deadly ſtation claims a harſher lay; 1 5 
High o'er your frontier hangs the lofty way, 


And ſees below. your horrid lot begin. | 
1 | 
»The Church, | 


| 
| 


g 


_ - 4 4. » #4 * ® 4< — _— 


— o'er the ſecond vale ſublime we hung; 

Oh! heav'nly wiſdom ! what immortal tongue 
Can ſing thy triumphs in the flaming deep. 

Thy ttiuniphis, not t6 earth and Heav'n ' confin'd, 
For millions here thy mighty angels bind, 

And countleſs tribes thy penal ſentence weep. 15 


III. 
In numꝰ' rout crannꝭes part the: ſhelving ſides, 
And many = ciaſm the gloomy vale dividess ;: 
Like thoſe baptiſmal i fonts that range around 
The facred floor, where Jonx of Pa ruos reigns, 


Where late a lite. repaid my pious pains, 3 
A life well purchas d, ue with dandtens wound. 


t The cells of the Simoniſts Dante compares to the baptifnalis | 
fonts the church of the Baptiſts atFlorence; which, while he was Prior, 


pp * 
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Each to the middle plong'd, 2 Mia held, 
The buſt was hid! the burning limbs reveal” 5 
convulſive ſtill they dance, to reſt unknown, . 
For ever ſhifting round, the meteors. glow, 
The hanging head ſurveys the lake mer. 

And n ſends the long reluGant . 


As the young blaze with unctuous fuel fer 
Flames more intenſe, and lifts a bolder head; 


he had ordered to be broken up, as one of his friends had been there 


ia danger of —_—_— brought new flanders on him from tho | 
oppoſite ſd lou]. „ gag? ade troy g= 


7 
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So ſeem'd their quiv ring limbs around to burn: 
* Say, who is be, 1 cry'd,. whoſe feet ſublime, ;. 


With fiery circles marks the diſmal clime ne wil b 
Conſpicuous far among che 5 tribes forlom 7”, 5 


8 
» 30 
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* Would thou be eaſed bo a nearer hand, 
And from kimfelf his name and crimes demand ? 


My prompt obedience waits $ upon thy word ;— 


ts Submiſs I fad, 
And following t to the verge the Max ruax f ſhade, 


sn 
7 
Survey'd in ampler view r the tene abhorr 4. "nv 
2 e eil 
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Thy will determines mine: 
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Then down the ſteep the hardy Ro bore 


n. 0 


rn th 


ty mortal weight, and reach'd the de ſhore ; 
| Where 
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Where overheal'the frowning urches ttt 1 ne 
Amid ſurrounding fires aghaſt 1 ftocd. 
And ſaw with ten- fold rage che dante Lee d, 
Light'ning the region round with twittkling feet." 0 


9 
VIII. 
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gay thou; I cry'd, whole limbs 1 M. N 
Like flaming meteors wigrk: the n. nether ſky ; 8 105 A 
What horrid cauſe thy burning buſt Sg We. > 

| Wrack | . 
As a Confeſſor lining long 1 ſtood, | 1224 1 
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While the pale wretch protratts the tal of s 'vlood, 5 
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And from we falling axe a moment dell, 1 


2 
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« Shame of — Papal Chair! an Fe hou come, | 
Hollow — Rint how the fiery ay.” 1 ITS" 


* 1 * 2 


-- He 


UL 106 ] 


He cried—a later doom the Prophet told 
But, come, f Seducer of the ſpouſe of God, 
Who ruPd the chriſtian world with i iron rod, 


Come! eee behold! T“ 
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As one, that hears the undiſtinguiſh'd ſound” 
0 Struck with the ſad falute, amaz'd I Rood; _ + 
| *© Explain, the Mantuan cxy'd, his fond ine 
No dire ſucceſſor ſeeks the burning \ 1 7 NPR OY 
| With other views you _ 'd _ penal flgod” 9 
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+ This was the brit of * Nicholas the third, of the family of 
Orſini, a great Simoniſt. He addreſſes Dante in this extraotdinary 
manner, thinking him the ſpirit of Bonitace the eighth, ſent ta take 
bis place.—In the third line he alludes to a certain prophecy of the 
duration of Boniface's reign. 
fee Canto 29. He is ſaid to have laid the plot of the Heling 


Veſpers, to revenge an affront put Upon him m'by Charles of Anjou. 
dee Florentine Hiſt, annex ern. | ty 1 
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l Of foul reproach his quick ſenfationd wound, 


For an {Account of 'Bonifice, | 
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Prompt I obey d, the/troubled ſpirit heard, 

And fiercer ſigns of doubled pain appear'd. 

« Ah! why delude a tortur'd ſoul! ! he cry 'd; 

But if a ſtrong deſire my doom to know, 

Led your advent rous feet ſo far below, 5 1 
Know, late I — oer Rot in mitred pride; oO 
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* Oxs1n1 claims ny blood—illuſtrious name ! 

To raiſe zs honours thus 1 ſunk to ame: 0 
Unfriended, and unwept, but not alone z A 4 5 : 
Many a proud prelate learns below to veep, 10 | 
Above the fatal paſs I'm n doom'd to Keep, © KOEN 
Til | Boxaracs forſakes the hallow'd throne, -\ 
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I fondly 1 thou 
Sent to 2 => in a the fiery tomb ; 
Your ſalutation caus'd the ſad miſtake. 


Fated alas! a longer time to weep, 
And view with ſtraining eye the nether deep,” 


n for ſoon: he ID men 


80 faccefſor come, 
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| dm ud en 
Soon haughty ? BONIFACE! his Vigil ends, 7; 4 bits 
And CLEmenrT here with flaming feet deſcends,” 


DILECTTING TD 1 


* Boniface reigned only eight years; Benedict, his ſucceſſor, only 
eleven months. Then by the intrigues of the French Cardinals, Ray- 
mond le Got, "Biſtiop of Bourdeaut, was choſen, who took Ihe dame 
of Clement the fifth, at the inftigarion of Philip the fairy King of 
France; who made ſeveral conditions With him before his election, 

none of which Clement obſerved. He is Mid to "have traxflatedthe 


Papal See to Avignon, in order to carry on an amour with the Coun- 
tefs of Foix. 


A darker 
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As t 
The ( 
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A darker ſoul! the painful ſeat to claim, 
As + JasoN gain'd of old the Syrian Lord, 
The Gallic Chief he plies with arts abhorr'd, 


AI Ta Auch vibao! 5 


And ſoon the TA manile hides his ſhame.” _ Bi 
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He 8 fervent· acal o'ercame my Sd 
And thus th? uſurper of the hallow'd chair 
In ſcorn I queſtion'd, wo 74 when JIxsus grac d 
The humble Fiſher with he high command, 
Did ſhining gold polluve his holy Hands??? . 
« FoLLow My Yodtsr#%s,? was his Jule requeſt. 
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+ The brother of Onias abe High Prieſt of the Jews, —He bought 
the High Prieſthood for a large ſum of money from. Antiochys, (who 
then poſſeſſed. Jeruſalem) depoſed his brother, and introduced wolg- 
trous rites into the 
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Or from his ſtation when Isc ALT fell, 
Did PzTzR's voice the choſen Saint compel 

To buy the empty ſeat for ſums of gold - 
Now bid the Monarch dread his mitred foe ;' 
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ü Go, boaſt thy treaſures to the Fiends beloẽ-w / 
| And how thy wolves deſtroy'd the hallow'd fold, 

| | | daa} 
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And tho' the ſanction of Oxs11's name e N 
Thy facred office, and thy lincal fame” 
Forbids my tongue to uſe an harſher rain, g No 
Vet ever be thy caitiff-foul barlwd, 9 
With the ſtrong t ſatire of the juſt and, EY - 


[36.05 He C 


Long, long oppreſt ages, thy hated eien. nee 


XVIII. 


Thoſe ſordid ſcenes the man of Paros ſaw, 
When he beheld the foul enchantreſs draw 10 
The royal train to wear her bonds abhorr'd. 
With rapture on her lying charms to d well, 
And on her bro adore the ſtamp of Hell, 


11 15 


That brow, rebellious to her lauful Lord. 


diot hπ ed ont & n £004 on bak 
XIX. 
Go, ſeek your Saviour in the delved mine, 
And bid th' Idolater the palm reſign ; 
Thine is a Legion, his a ſingle God i- 
Lamented ever be ti that lb'ral band, * 


Whoſe g gifts} allur' d t the erosroric sd 


To leave that N N where long they nod 


pot hoe T! 51 | hs 10 2455 L. £24.54 4 \ 
q The pretended donation of Conſtantine to 4 Church -See Flo- 


rentine Hckbry annexed.) || 0165050 1 Nag FUL Je 1 
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XX. 


I ſpoke—and whether grief ſublim'd his pain, 
Or conſcience ſtung his ſoul, or high diſdain ; 
His feet with tenfold haſte the dance renew'd, 
Liſt'ning with fix'd delight, the Mantuan Bard, 
. Silent awhile my ſtrong invective heard, 

'q And fondly came, and ſeiz d me where I ſtood. 


1 | | 
1 | * b XXI. _ 5 


Pleas'd with my zeal, the friendly Bard embrac'd, 
i" And to his heart with warmer rapture preſt 

1 His filial charge, than cer I felt before. 

1 Then to another bridge that o'er the decp 

Led us ſtill onward, to the central ſteep z 

My weight with Angel- arm the Poet bore. 


- 
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XXII. 


The bending arch with high pontific pride 
O'erhung the gloomy gulph from fide to fide ; 

The Mantuan there his cumbrous load reſign'd. 
Then winding up the ridge our fearful way, 
Where even the mountain kid would fear to ſtray, 
Another vale we ſaw to guilt allign'd. 


END OF CANTO XX. 
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PiERIAN Maids! a deeper tract ſurvey, 

Far othet object daim the ardubus lay, 
Succelhve ſcen in Hell's Cintnierian glooth: 

As from the frowning arch, with ſharpei'd ſight, 
I 160K attentive thro? the waſte of Night, = 
And mark 'd the yatiqus tenants of the tomb; 
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II. 


Soon, from the hideous womb of Night de d., 
Another troop my wond'ri ring eyes beheld ; 

Circling the diſmal vault, demure and flow, | 
Their motly bands in meaſur'd m march advance, 


And form with ſtately ſtep the 8 dance, 


Nor groan, nor weak complaint betrays their woe. . 


III. 


As to ſome Temple moves the ſuppliant train, 

So march'd the mourners round the ſeat of pan; 
With tortuous neck and ſad reverted face; 108 9855 
Their wondring eyes ſurvey their ſhouldert brad, 
Their faultring feet purſue the gloomy road, 


And tread the round vith revogrelire pate. 
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IV. 


The Palſy thus the feeble victim tries, 

And horrid ſpaſms the tortur'd ſhape diſguiſe, 
Diſtort the limbs, and change the human form, 
Ye that attend the tenour of my ſong, | 
Judge, if unmov'd I ſaw the filent throng 

Of God's fair image ſpoil'd, a monſtrous ſwarm: 


v. 


Their lab'ring reins the falling tear bedew'd, 

Deep ſtruck with ſympathetic woe I ſtood, : 
Till thus the Bard my flumb'ring reaſon woke :— 
** Dar'ſt thou the ſentence of thy God arraign ? 


Or with preſumptuous tears his doom profanc ? 
Say, ean thy tears his rightcous doom revoke ? 


25 
VI. 
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V. 


Raiſe thy dejected look; for lo! afar, 

The Prophet comes, that mid the mingling war 

Engulph'd, with living eye, the ſhades beheld.” 
** Why does the Victor leave the ſcene of blood, 


(The Thebans cry'd) as down the ſteep he rode 
To Ming "feat, a i breathing ſoul * mary.” 


Ti 
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* 
147 
* . _ 


Preſumptuous Chief! he ſcarch'd the womb of Time, 
And rais'd his impious eye to heights ſublime: 


* Ampharaus, one of the Seven Captains who warred againſt 
Thebes. He foreſaw that be would not ſurvive the war, and endea- 
voured to conceal himſelf from the confederates: bnt his wife, being 
bribed by a golden bracelet, given her by Argia, wife to Polynices, 
ſhewed the place af bis concealment ; for which. piece of perfidy he 
left orders to his ſon Alcmeon to revenge . his death, went to the 
ſiege in a fit of deſpair, and is ſaid to have been ſwallowed up by an 
earthquake. See Euripides Phœniſſa, Statius Thebaid. L. 7. 
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Now Fate has turn d his impious eyes behind; 


See where, with ſtep ayerſe, the ſhade appears !— 
TiRESIAS , bending with a weight of years, 
Atcnds his connery.s Ker ih propmee Nin'd 


His charmed rod the; m mingling ſorpen | went rock 
And 5 the heaw n- taught Sage his ſex forſook 3 
Another ſtroke the manly ſex renew'd. 


Old Azuns + ſhews behind his faded form, 


Whole tomb on high Carrara meets the ſtorm, 
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And proudly overlooks the Tuſcan flood. 
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The celebrated Prophet et of Thebes, who, according to fabus 
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There, on the topmoſt 'eliffs; his manſion ſtood; | 
From thence the planetary dance he view'd; 
The peopled ſhores, and tributary main: 

See ManTo * next, by many a Poet WE 

Her 1 wing treſles o'er her. boſom 88 


X. 
From ruin'd TuEBESs, by lawleſs arms expell'd, 
Fair Mincio's ſtrand her lateſt ſcene beheld, 


” _ 
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* The daughter of Tireſias, and ſuppoſed to be the foundreſs of 8 
Mantua, hen Cregn, brother-in-law d Oedipus} föcbteded to 


the Crown of Thebes, aſter the rival King! had fallen by! muy: 
wounds. See Alchyfut ; Thebes, Sophocles Antigone, ke. 
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Where firſt I learnt to build the lofty rhyme, 
When her old father felt the ſtroke of fate, 
And Creon's arms enſlav'd the Theban ſtate, 


Then, where the Alpine hills, in ; tow ring date, 
An hundred ſtates behold, on either ſide; 3 


Here bleak Germania, there the Latian plains, 
She found a place, where old Benaco roars; 
Then, fed by many a flood, /o'erlooks his ſhores, 
And fills the valley like the ſurging main. 


XI. 


Garda, the Canon's Vale, and Appennine, 
With triple mound the foaming flood confine, 


The Propheteſs forſook her native elime 
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And in che middle, where their borders meet, 
A limitary fort, Biſchiera, ſtands, 
And rules with ſov'reign ſway the frontier walk 


Where, ſank by time, the ſhelving banks retreat. 


XIII. 


There the proud waters ſcorn their antient bounds, 
And burſt away, and flood the fertile grounds 

Fair Mincio there begins his mighty courſe, - 
And from the ſwelling tide its wealth receives; / 
Then ſweeps th' adjacent plain with broader waves, 
And winds at leifure round Governd's ſhores. 


AAk 


XIV. 


At length ker ſubject Rreams in Padar loſt, 
Obſcure, and nameleſs, *r mh 8 
Tet, 


Let, 
A ſpa 
And | 
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Yet, ere its tribute Wells the ſov'reign tide, ' 
A ſpacious valley checks its headlong haſte; / 
And brown it ſpreads a ſullen watry waſte . 
Filling with noxious ſteams the airy void. | 


Xv. 


'Twas here emboſam d in the circling deep, , 
Where dreary fogs unfann'd far ever flecp.z | 

A deſert ile the ſad Enchantreſs found; 
Where, wrapt in tenfold night, the Hag profane 
Her arts employ'd,. and rul'd the ſubject train . - 
And Manro's name yet marks the gloomy ground. 
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But Pani choſe at /lengrh the faced ſeats 12100 
And found her favour'd ſons a ſafe retreat; 
8 By 
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Like orient gems to dying embers ſhow, 
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By many a marſh and ſounding flood ſecur'd; 
Succeeding ages ſaw her numbers ſwell, 
And ſpread their fame till CasaLop1 * fell 

To meet his doom by Pinamont allur C. Fon 

and o'e 

Then C 

XVI. 1 And an 
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Thus Mantua roſe amid the circling wave, Which 


Let no invented tale thine ear deceive.” 
Thy record with their tales compar'd (I faid) 


But other viſions fill the vale below. | 
Come, gentle Bard! and name the paſüng Dead.” 


8 The firſt Tyrant of Mantua. He, by the perſuaſion of Pins- 
mont, extifpated all the nobility z which, when he had effeted; 
Pinamont joined the popular party, betrayed the counſels of Alberto, 
and raiſed a civil war in Mantua, which ended in the deftruQon of 
the Tyrant. | 5 


XVII. 
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XVIII. 
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© Yon venerable Sage *, ,whoſe beard deſcends, 
and o'er his back an hoary ſhade extends, 


chen Greece her millions pour'd on Aulis* coaſt, 
And angry Dian charm'd the ſleeping wave, 
With Calchas Join'd, the bloody counſel gave, 
Wbich waſted e o'er to Troy the mighty Holt, . 


4.” Wl Still lives his name in Homer's lofty ſong, 


To thee beſt known the Latian bards amang. 


N Exryplylus the 1 Cho, "His „ hid, when the Greeks were 
wind-bound at Aulis, counſell'd the ſacrifice of Iphigenia, to ap- 
peaſe the anger of Diana and 2 a fair wind, See Euripides 
Iphigenia i in Avlide, * os 
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Sec M1cHAEL Scor, for magic arts renown'd ', 
Meaſures in garb ſuccin& the mighty maze. 
With fault'ring ſteps behind Box AT r ſtrays, 


And laſt AspenTE + ſweeps the circle round. ; 
Cnr ew Set 4 4 0 3 aſt nigl 


That filvi 

XX. Show'd t 

e ow full 

Far, far behind appears the Beldame Train, Boon as 
She ſink 


Who chang'd Mixzzva's arts for viler gain, 

And left the humble diſtaff, and the loom: 

But now the moon full-orb'd, with ſhadowy face, 
At Seville ends her long, noCturnal race, 


And op'ning day difpels the mighty gloom. 


A famous Aſtrologer and ſuppoſed Magician of the 13th cen- 
tury; he is ſaid to have predicted the death of Frederic' the Second. 


+ Bonaiti and Aſdente, two Italian Aſtrologers of the ſame pe- 
riod. The Great Men of that age never undertook any thing of 
conſequence without conſulting an Aſtrologer. 
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XXI. 


aſt night ſhe fill'd her horns and chas'd the night; 
That ſilver creſcent, whoſe benignant light 
Show'd thro” the baleful grove your dubious Way; 
ow full oppos*d to Phcebus' eaſtern ar, | 
Poon as ſhe ſpies his mounting ſteeds afar, 
She ſinks obedient to the coming day. 


3 


END OF CANTO xx. 
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Proceeding over another Bridge, the Poets ſee below 
the Department of BARATRY, where the State- 
Simonifts, or they who were guilty of ſelling Offices, 


or making traffic of Fuſtice, are confined. On the 


arrival of a new Criminal, a Native of Lucca, 
they learn ſeveral particulars relating to their 
Puniſhment. 
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1 H' infernal bugle blew, the march began, 


I ſaw the Demons form the gloomy van, 
And ſweep the rocky verge in long array. 
Thus have I ſeen on fam'd Arzzzo's plain, 
The clarion's note awake the gallant train 
To martial deeds, on ſome diſtinguiſh'd day, 


II. 


II. 


® 
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I | Not the loud trump that wakes the martial throng, 


Thro' vaulted Hell the moody muſic rung; 


1 | Nor the fell-cannon's deep diſploſive ſound, 


1 Nor ſailor's pipe that hails the boreal Mr, 
f Or ſhrill ſalutes the Foreland ſeen afar, 


Like that loud ſtrain the hearing ſeem'd to wound. 


III. 


Guarded with Fiends, we ſped our darkſome . 
And high ſuſpended o'er the ſtormy bay, 


| My ſtartled eye the boiling ſurge explores. 
| Impatient of the plague, the toiling train 


Emerge, and quick as light' ning, plunge again, 


ra 
1 ö 


Or ſeek in Py tribes the neighb'ring Whores. 


IV. 


1 


IV. 


While yet the ſcene my fixt attention held, 
Sudden the Bard my haſty feet compell'd 

To leave the gloomy verge. — 6 Behold! he cries, 
I rais*d my ſtartled eye, reluctant, flow, , 

As one whom fate compels to meet his foe, 


Attends with fault'ring feet, and downcaſt eyes. 


v. 


When lo! conſpicuous thro* the horrid clime, 
A Son of Darkneſs o'er the bridge ſublime: | 
Advanc'd with flying ſpeed, and eyes of flame. 
Ah! how his Gorgon look my boſom chill'd, 
As high ſuſpended o'er the floating field, 
On dragon wing the black Purſuivant came! 


IL. 1 


hi 

New to the horrors of the nether ſky, 

A living load ſurcharg'd his ſhoulders high, 
With fetter'd limbs and head depending low; 
Faſt by the feet he held the ſentenc'd man, 
And thus aloft his cruel charge began : 

To the dark centinels that watch'd below 
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VII. 

Come! ſeize your prey, ye miniſters of pain! 
For yet in Lucca's bounds a num'rous train 

Pant for the voyage, and my guidance wait. 
Prone to State-Simony, a ſordid tribe, = 

J Box run ſingly fcorns the golden beten 5 
Nor ſells the honours of his parent ſtate.” 


4 


Spoken ironically, he being the moſt corrupt magiſtrate in Naly. 
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He flung his burden down, and inſtant fled 
Along the bending arch with tyger trend, 
As from his chain diſmiſs'd, the hardy hound 
Purſues the thief, ſagacious thro” the gloom, 
Meantime his brethren ſeal the victim's doom, 
And hurl him ſcreaming to the gulph profound. 


N. 


Emerging ſlow, he ſought the nearer coaſt, 

His features in a pitchy vizor loſt. ; 
Back to the boiling deep, the Demons eur 

No f Veronica hears her ſons to ſave. 1 
Go with the cobl delights of SERCHIo's wave, 


11 ov 
1 
3 


Compare the tumults of the fiery tide. 
0 
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| 10 St. Suaire; i. e. St. Napkin, the Handkerchief of St. vero · 
nica, which ſhe is ſald to have given fo our Saviour, as he was going 


; 4 


» 
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X. 


Hence! or thoſe barbed hooks thy limbs arreſt ;” 
ReluQant, ſlow, retir*d the ſoul unbleſt: 

But the dire anglers ſeiz d and plung'd amain 

The tardy wretch,—< And now, they cry'd, explore 


The depths, and crown thy toils with golden ore, 
Or join the diſmal dance with yonder train.“ 


Xl. 
The victim ſunk, and high the billows roſe, 


As when the flame around the cauldron glows 3. 


to his Crucifixion, to wipe his face, and to have received it back- 
with a lively impreſſion of his countenance upon it. This retique 
was then kept at Lucca, but now at Rome, where it is ſhewn with 
great porap every Good Friday. I fince learn it was a double hand- 
kerchief, and that a double impreſſion was made ; conſequently there 
is one at each place, To this the Demon ironically alludes. 


* 
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High 
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K 1 
Hioh o'er the verge the fumy ſurges ſwell; 
In eddies borne, the quarter'd limbs aſcend. - 
With eager prongs the brawny llaves attend, 
And, down by turns the floating maſs compel. 


Here, ſaid the Bard, beneath this rocky mound 
Hide thee awhile, leſt yonder fiends ſurround, 
And with untimely challenge cauſe delay. 

Nor dread the foe, tho ſeeming fate impend, 
This hand has learnt the danger to defend, 
And hold the Denizens of Hell at bay.” 
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The Demons faw, and faſt n him eee . 

With 
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En 
With leyePd ſpears, and many an uncouth yell, 
The dauntleſs Poet wav d his magic hand, 


No bold intruder views the bounds of Hell. 


XIV. 


Or if you mean to try the force of fate, 
Detach at leaſt ſome choſen delegate, 
To learn my motives ere the battle rage.“ 


The vagrant thus aſſerts the public way; 
His brandiſh'd truncheon keeps the curs at bay; 


Aloof the clam'rous tribe the combat wage. 


And inſtant learn the daring felon's name. 


KRetixe, he cry d, your headlong rage command, 
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Why thus delay his doom, the Demon cry, 
and murm' ting ledWprepar'd the Mantttan flocd, 
mand, WI And with ſtern eye the Stygian courier vie wd; 


Then fearleſs, thus began my awful guide: 


XVI. 


« Thro? theſe ſad bounds to ſtray, and ſtray ſecure, , 
Where fiery gulphs deſcend; and rocks immure, 

Say, Demons - ſeems it leſs than Heav'n's command? 
Commiſhon'd thence, a Mortal's ſteps I lead. 

Hear n wills, and op' ning Hell approves the deed; 
And dare yon”, fable, Chief his will withſtand?“ 


XVII. 1 a ＋ | 
Down at his fect the-fiery- Trident fell 
And to his mates he! une uncouth lin Hert 
1 b | | | e wa 
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e Ye Sons of Hades, bid your fury ceaſe !“ 


4 Come from your ſecret cell, the Mantuan cries, 


Before us now uninterrupted lies 
tant the 


The ſteep deſcent, and all around is peace, ad guid 
lalf rais“ 


hile th 


Come, 


XVIII. 


zut {001 


I heard, and ſtraight obey d the pious Bard, 
The Demons hemm'd me round—a grieſly guard, 


o 
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ReluQGant yet, and burning for their prey. 
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Thus, circled round with death, the captive band TE 
. nen 


* Behc 


— „* 


At old Car RN fear'd the conquering hand, 
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Tho” ſtrong engagements held the foe at bay. 


Thoſe 


— - 


Twelve 
ince 


and J. 
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Alludes to the taking of Piſa, by Count Guido 3 — ſent 


his priſoners in irons to Lucca, leſt the common people ſhould * 
them. Villarie, Lib. 7. 


* 
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XIX. 
cries 


fant they wheel around, an hideous ſ warm, 


nd guide us on our way ;—with wild alarm 

Lalf rais'd, my trembling eye their ſhapes ſurvey'd; 
hile the dread whiſper ſtole in murmurs round: 
Come, let the Mortal feel the fiery wound,“ 

zut ſoon the Chieftain's eye their rage allay'd. 


rd, 
XX.- 


Vhen thus the leader of the Stygian guard: 

* Behold yon” rocks that ſeem by thunder marr d, 
Thoſe rifled ruins croſs the public path. 

Lwelve hundred circles of the ſun are paſt, in | 
ince dire deſtruction trod the hideons waſte ,. : 


Zudhig al 


ind left thoſ inn monumental wrath, i it 


> ſent 
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XXI. 


That breach will ſtop your way but winde around, 
Still further on another bridge is found, 

Which leads you gently on the further ſhore, 

A truſty guard attends, nor thou diſdain; 

The proffer'd ſervice of the fable train. 

Go! Sons of Erebus:—the path explore 


XXII. 


Thou CALCABRINA, point the dubious way, 
While ſage Cacnazzo forms the long array, 
And BARBARIceA leads the ſinleſs pair. 

With him the might of Dracuinazzo join, - 
And Lisico with Alox combine, WH 
And thou, bold Ruzicax, the ſtandard. bean. 


XIIII. 
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XXIII. 


bund, Net GaAFFICAN with angel eye ſurvexg 


loft from ſhore to ſhore, the duſky bay; 
nd FaRFAREL on high with nadowy wings ant 
Shall tend the toſſings of yon fiery wave: 
Vhen any ſoul- preſumes his'foe to bras, 
Or dares aloud his baleful dirge to fingy 


XXIV. 


Safe to the ſecond arch your travellers guide 1 
* Oh! let us go alone! I trembling eryd; 
Oh, Mano! is thy fated powr expird? ? 
See. how they gnaſh their tecth and ſcowl aft, 
Save thy frail ſuppliant from th* unequal war; 


r 


Leſt they forget their charge; with frenzy fir d. - 


. 


— 
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XXV. 


Trembling I ſpoke,” and thus the Bard diſpell'd 
My riſing fear.“ The ſtruggling victims held 
In yon' bituminous deep inflame their rage.” 
He ceas'd, the fable Chief difplays the ſign, 
The banded Fiends in cloſe battalion join, 
And loud Zolian fifes their fury ſuage. 


END OF CANTO XIII. 
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The Poets, under the Guard of the MALEBOLGIAN 
Band, continue their March round the Border: of 
the Gulph of BArxATRY.—PFrom the Soul of a 
Spaniard, who had ſtolen a Reſpite from his Tor- 
ments, they learn the Names of ſeveral of his 
Companiont.— Ihe Demons that guard MALz- 
BOLGE, ſentence him to a ſevere Puniſhment for 
leaving his Dungeon, but he eſcapes by a & tra- 


tagem. 
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8 TILL many a bending arch prolong'd our way, 
And ſtill the Maſter of the Roman Lax 
With themes forgotten now, my labours chear' d. 

1 Till other ſtrains of woe our converſe broke, 

17 Where MaLzBoLG felt th' eternal yoke, 

ah And far below in gloomy pride appear d. 
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II. 


As where Old-Vzwibachbards her naval ſtorce, 
Deep rang d around, me pitchy cauldrons roar, 
And buſy hands the boiling maſs divide. 
Some bid the wave-worw barque her way purſue, 
Some caulk the gdes, and ſome the fails renew, 
Or plant ce dp ring maſt in ſtately prĩde- 


* 
Thus boil'd the Sulph by heav'nly rage brd. 
The black uind ſurge alternate climb d 
The Nen rere more, and flow return d: ga 
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Deep in om lay her tribes conceard. Bid! 
IEW iED 
Tho? oft? Tay dark-wing'd ſtorm her depths Auel, 


And daſiing Wide ber denied bios bur a 51 
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IV. 


Sagacious of a ſtorm, the Dolphin tran 
Thus gambol round, and tempeſt. all the main. 
The ſeaman marks the ſign, and furls: the fail: 
Or thus in ſable fies the croaking race 
Emerge to breathe, and ſhew the farmleſs; face, 
While hid below, their active members trail, lr 
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Galping awhile, the fe eren oo ſtood 
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Then, when aloft the flyin ying foc the the view'd, : 
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Thick, thick they plunge amid — faſhin: wave; 
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And deep, engulph hd 1, decup — at 3 * Ly: wh ob 


Yet one bold; vrch che Demo Ne afar, HEE 
Who ſeem'd the malice of his ade to 3 


VI. 


4 3 


1. * 


But GRAFFICANQ clove the yielding 8 
And, ſwift deſpending, by the tangled hair, 5 

All careleſs as he lay, the finner took. 8 
The cautious angler t thus with Kilful hand =o 
And barbed | hook, Tolicits to to the ſtrand — 


The ch tenant b of the limpid brook. "OT: 
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VI. 
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By 3 long 1 n their der names. 
« Haſte, Rubin! the Maſter Fiend 
And let the victim feel the fiery prong.” 
« Oh! ban ath leaſt the wretch's name, Lem d. yy 
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« Tell whence thou ar art, while yet 'tis giva't to tell,” 
With fault'ring voice the Denizen of Hell n 
Reply d, To fam d NavanxB my birth 1. owe: 
Curs'd be the Sire, that left, deſpoil'd and bare, 


Noon 5 


His wretched Son, and curs'd the Mother' $ care, 
Who bade my tender years a maſter know ! l 


IX. 


Bleſt with my Sov*reign' s love and = ov _ 
Both I abus'd, impeld by ſordid luſt 


Of baneful gold, "his facred gifts to {ell. cot 
Now ſee my gains.” —While thus he 15 rn' his lot, 
ciritto 8 fangs the fhrieking finner caught, eds. 


Detern 
And faſt around him e 15 Band of 0 Hell. 5 
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 * This criminal's name was Gian Polo, he was of a good family, 
but his father having ſpent his fortune, his mother placed him as 4 


862 3 


X. 


<« This fiery trident firſt amnipales his fame, 

The Chieftain cry'd, avaunt! ye ſons of _ 
Then vrnitly tö the Bürd in milder mood, 
% Now« queflibn While you may; for fate —_— | 
Sed! on Hls Umbs che Stygian prong deſcends, | | 
Haſte, ere'my brethren" qual we Arcamin * blood, 4 


21 Fu 
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4 at bluod? 
4 z c mont 97 of Fa % 
page, with a baron of the Court of Navarre, who took ſuch care of 
his education, that he roſe to the firſt honours of the ſtate, But, in a 
ſhort time he diſgraced his character by the moſt ſhameful bribery and 
ſale of offices, His ſovereign was'the famous Thebaut, Count of 
Champagne, to whom the kingdom of Navarre came by marriage.— 
He was a great encourager of the Provengal Poets, and ſome of his 
own verſes are ſtill extant.—He i is faid to be the firſt that wrote in 
octavo rhyme; but he is moſt known in his amours with Blaneh, of 
Caſtile, whoſe, marriage with Lewis (afterwards Lewis VIII.) 4 
the mediation of John, King of England, induced Philip 
to relinquiſij the cauſe uf young Archür dill NT 


King John. — $ Verſes to | ber are ſtill ee e 
was Regent in the tividerity c of her fon Lewis IX, or St. Lewis, the fa- 


mous Cruſaders; Hr f e Charles of Anjou, cobquet&dSiely, - 
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uid Conradin, the right heir, and laid the foundation of the; 


French title to chat kwizdan. see Memoires de TO 
Vol, . ono Hiſt, aunexcd, 
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The Bard aber and = « Son, of wae, cheery; Adr 
Does any Toscan fre the boiligg ted) Wo FR 


Then faint and fault'ring, thus the gony hade: 
« Oh! had I ſtaid with the Sardinian Ghoſt, e 
In yonder gulph, and ſhun'd the dreadful coaſt, 


I ſhould not thus have mourn'd, to ſhame betray'd.” 
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* Too mochte much my ns rage. has borne,” ; 
Suicce 74 Ry” tore the wretch/fort6rn, © l 
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And; marke d his mangled limbs, ata e, 
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XIII. 
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They paus'd Wie, the Mantuan cry'd aloud, 
* Oh! name that ſoul among the mourning croud, 
Whom late you left in yonder floods behind ;” 
The bloody ſpectre thus :=* GomiTa * there, 
Who let his Sov'reign's foe eſcape the ſnare, 


Laments among the burning waves confin'd. 


XIV. 


The j next his maſter's bride in triumph led, 


And with GowtTa fhares the burning bed 


- 
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* A Sardinian, who when that iſland belonged to the Piſans, was 
made governor of the juriſdiction of Gullara ; his bribery and ſale of 


juſtice was torg unknown to Nino, Count of Pifa, till his ſuffering 


tome ſtatc priſoners 10 eſcape, and the detection of the reward be . 
ceived for his connivance, diſcovered his real charaQer. 0 


Michael Zanche, Seneſchal of Logodoro, under Henry or Fnzius, 
patural ſon to Frederic it. where he amaſſed a prince!y fartune by the 
ſaze 
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For brib'ry fam'd alike, and honours ſold; 
Now both below their native tongue prophane, 


os 


| Around, the flaming gulph for ever roll d. 


And count with ſcalding tears their golden gain, 


But, oh! if deadlier tales attract your ear, 

If names ſtill more renown'd you long to hear, 
Save, ſave your ſuppliant from the lifted prong -" 1 
He ſpoke—on high the cruel ſteel impends, 

The Chieftain turns ; and ere the ſtroke deſcends, 
His potent voice repell'd the ſavage throng. 


* . 
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ſale of juſtice eee dad e to N poiſoned hiy Lord, and prevailed 
upon his mother, (to whom, Frederic had given the een of Logo- 
doro, after her ſon L death) to marry him. F 
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With many n Tuftät Lord' nit rife to View, 
The wontedſighat *"giv'n, in ſhoals they come, 

To breathe the lib ral air; and niourn their doom; 
Conſent, and ſeiae at once the abject ereu. - 
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XVII. 


*© Obſerve the Spaniard's aim, Caonazzo cries ; 


Dark o'er his brow tlie ſnaky horrors 1. wol v. 


Already ſee! he meditates his flight! 


The ſhudd' ring wretch reply d, eſcape 3 1s . 
I only hopè to ſee them ſhare my pain n 


And eaſe my ſofrows with the welbome bd bg, 
mar zuintod 50 hims 5 onolg ut 1 


The fignal of their tormentor's abſence. 2 


Command thy Slave, the trembling Spaniard aid, 
And many a Eombard foul by me betray'd;'” 


Glad 
« Blo 
Whil, 
Then 


For e 


This 


Now 
With 
Expe 
The 
And 
Exu 
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xvii. 

+ hrcngae gilde ads sl xd boreremo!) 
Glad Align thus, the ſoul addreſsi d-: mma bath 
* Blow the loud fignal, flags H andieall the ae! iis 
While cloſely. coueh'd\we lurk hehind tha ſtocp- 
Then, if thau dar'ſt, our ſoy*reigditruſt betray © / 
For ere thy head can touch the boiling bay, 
This barbed hook ſhall drag thee from the deep. 


1077 
XIX. 

110 ON NA O mas 2 huE i 2013 id 
Now learn a gtygian wile;-mthe watchful; erer, 
With ſharpen'd fight the coming lagians view, /, 
Expecant of their prey 3. but Watch MI I off! 
The wily roman, oon the moment ſeis ed, no 
And ſudden ſpringing from the guard mg u fi 7 


Exulting plung'd amid the burning main. 
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XX. 


Mourning their loſs, the grim battalion ſtood ; 
Stern Alichixo firſt the chace renew'd, | © 
Mine was the fault, he cry d. the loſs be mine 2 
But vain his ſhadowy wing, and angel eye, © 
In vain his brethren bold their pinions ply, © 
And ſcour the deep, or the long rampire's line. 


XXL 


Thus dives the Mallard underneath the flood, | 


By the fleet Faulcon on the lake purſu'd, 
Baffled the bird aſcends, and ſecks her Lord: 5 


Iser dee. 


But CALCABRINA ſoon renews the chace, 1 
With full intent to venge the deep diſgrace, {1 
On him * whoſe negligence the wretch gerd, N 


1 Alichipo, his brother fiend, who dad permitted the vñci | 
eſcapes | | 


Xl. 


Stern ALicnino niy the tempeſt rode, © 
His rival Fiend with indignation glow d, | 
And chas'd his brother fiend to wreak his ff ite. 


fy Dent 214 


and now the wily Spaniard diſappear'd, 6 Fa i 
When ALICHIN his ſtern purſuer heard, "IF 1 
Breathing deſtruction thro' the gloom of night. 


XXIII. 


Above the tumult . lt they mett, 

And, breaſt to brealt, with grappling fury grect. 
The rocks, the ſubje& waves reſounding far, 218 
From ſhore to ſhore the loud aerial fra. 


At laſt their tangled wings their weight betray ry 
They fall; the raging deepabſorbs the war. 


XXIV. 


Faſt to their aid tho black confacfrates fly, 
Like meteors glancing oder the troubled ſky. 
At length, half loſt, they ſee the ſtruggling pair 
Deep, deep engulph'd amid the pitchy wave, 
They light, they ſettle round 1 intent to ſave, 
And up with pain the cumbrous burden bear. 


END OF CANTO XII. 9 


Ve 


AN T O Nein. 


ARGUMENT. 

Afier a narrow eſcape from the fury of the MALt. 
z0.61aN Guard, the Pect finds himſelf in the 
Regions of Hypocriſy. He deſcribes its puniſhment, 
and the ceremony they obſerve in paſſing the tation 
of CALAPHAs, the celebrated High Prieſt of the 
Jews. Among the reſt, he meets with the Spirits | 
of CATALANO and Lobzx Mont, two Bologneſe 
Friars, one a Guelf and the ather a Ghibelline, 
obo were admitted to ſettle the affairs of Florence, N 

but, by their partiality, left them more embroiled, | 
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C AN “ o An. 


FoRSAKEN of our Guard, demure, and flow, 


Onward we journey thro the vale of woe; 
Like two ſad hermits o'er the deſert plain; 
While in the molten ſea the Demans roll d. 


My mem'ry ſtrait recall d the ſcene of old, 
Deſcrib'd in ruſtic phraſe by Przvels's Swain. 


p * 
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the meaſe, with a ſecret intention to drown him; and, for more ſe- 


The dark intention of the croaking Lord, 

And how his charge with him the Kite devour'd * 
But calmer thoughts were loſt in ſudden dread, 
Leſt, with recruited ſtrength and double rage, 
On us the fiends their fury ſhould affuage, | 


By our requeſt to ſhame and ruin led. 


m. 


And now, methought, the Stygian hunt began; ; 
Swift to my heart an wy ſummons 3 


* 


® He means the fable in Æſop, where the frog offers to ferry over 


curity, has him tied on his back :—while they are thus encumbered 
they are ſeen by a kite, who carcies them both off, —One does not 


| perceive the reſemblance here very clearly; — the diſappointment of 


the Demons by vain promiſes, and their negle& of the prey already 
caught while they are watching for more, is much Iker the tory of 


| and the Shadow, © 
the Dog Wit 


. 


1 
With faultring voice I cry'd, © The furies come! 
I hear their moody. muſic from afar; 
I ſee their Chieftain guide the flying war, 
O Father, haſte! and ward the menac'd doom.“ 


IV. 


« Thy ſoul (the Mantuan cry d) reflects thy fear, 
As in the mirror bright, the object near, 

In glowing tints returns a double form; 

But come, by mutual dread and danger join'd, 
By yon deſcending path our feet muſt winde, 
And ſhun, in friendly ade, the wing ſwarm. | 


. 75 


If this long avenue direQts ae e eln 
Dan thro! the valley of reed 0 


, 14 11 
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Another gulph, with rocky mounds inclos'd, 
Divides the deep with everlaſting bar; 
Whoſe lofty bounds repel the flying war, 
To the loud onſet of the fiends oppos'd.” 


VI. 


Scarce had the Rowan ceas'd, when, waving high, 
The Stygian banner floats acroſs the ſky, = 
And fun'ral ſcreams are heard, and dire alarm 
His mate the Mantuan ſeiz'd; and, ſpringing light, 
Plung'd headlong downwards thro? the waſte of night, 
And held me trembling. in his faithful arms.” 


— 


W. 


The Matron thus the flaming roof forſakes, - 
And, half array'd, her helpleſs infant take, 


No! 


167 J 
The lov'd, the ſole companion of her woe ; 


Nor ſpeeds the torrent o'er the channel'd mound,” 
Nor ſwifter turns th indented wheel around, 


Than Maro ſought the mournful plains below. | 


We lighted ſoonbelow; the fiends afar 


Poſſeſs the cliffs, and vainly threaten war; 
But now, by Heav'n reſtrain'd, their baffled rage 
I: limit felt, nor durſt they wing their way. 
Where lofty rocks divide the duſky bay, 

And mark with mighty range their utmoſt ſtage. | | 
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A wien alu, with weary ſtep,” and flow, 
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Still ſeem'd to winde around the ſpace below, 
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Their long laborious march with heavy cheer; 
Monaſtic | hoods their bending forms conceal'd, 
And deep depending cowls their faces veil'd, 
Such as the ſons of diſtent Belgia wear. 


JE: 


Their forms emerging thro? the ſhades of night, 
Succeſlive gleam'd afar a golden light, 

Vain ſemblance all! for molten lead within, 
With ſcalding weight their finking limbs oppreſt, 
More pondrous far than Fazvzrtc's i at 

A plague well ſuited to their mortal ſin! 


* Frederic the Second is ſaid to have invented the following hor- 
rible puniſhment for State Criminals :—He cauſed them to be wrapt 
in ſheets of lead from head to foot, and laid in a large cauldron in- 


tenſely heated, ſo that the lead and the criminal were om * 


in one comqhon mal. * L. 6. 
/a e d 23 62 £3 
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Xl. 


Loud lamentations fill'd the paſling gale, 


When the proud phalanx came, in pondrous mail, 
Eternal cin&ure! clad, and borne along, 

Our ready ſteps attend the wayward train, 

Our eager ears imbibe the various ſtrain, 

And mark'd what nations form'd the mighty throng. 


XII. 


Slow was the mournful march. With heav'ly haſte, 


Now theſe, now thoſe, the Mantuan Poet paſt, 
And reach'd with flying feet the diſtant van; 
Still liſt'ning near, if any ſound betray d 
A Tuſcan ſoul in leaden veſt array d., 
Till thus at length a hollow voice began: 


XII. 


E 


XIII. 


Turn, Florentines! a kindred Soul implores.— 
Whatever cauſe, to theſe deteſted ſhores 
Commands your journey! mark our rigid fate!“ 
We ſtopp'd, we turn'd, and ſaw a wretched Pair, 
Forth from the crowd-their cumbrous veſtments bear, 
And preſs laborious thro” the Stygian ſtrait. - 


XIV. 


Dumb, and malignant, on my ſhape they gaz d; 

My diſencumber'd limbs their envy rais'd.— 

How dare you thus (they cry'd) with blood-warm 
veins, WY 

And flcſhly feet, purſue the fatal way, 

While here in long metallic robes we ſtray, 

VWhoſe cumbrous weight our tardy feet reſtrains 4 


TV. 
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XV. 


Then thus, in groans : Oh! favour'd Soul, attend, 
Let not our ſad requeſt thine ears offend ;_ 
Thy name, thy birth, and wondrous fate diſcloſe ! 


4 
| 


— * . 
2 


Tho' Hypocrites, we join in fervent pray'r.“ 
“On Arno's banks (I cry'd) my native air 


drew, and early bore a weight of woes! 


XVI. 


Here, wand'ring, I obey the Sov'reign will : — 

But ſay, What ſentence bid your tears diſtil _ 
For ever thus—your crimes and fortunes tell!“ 

* Behold our brows, with burning mitres preſs d, 

See on our ſentenc'd limbs the burning veſt, 8 c | " 
Nor aſk from what ſad cauſe our ſorrows ſwell. 


um 


XVI. 
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While yet on carth, nor yet conſign'd to ſhame, 
Bologna rung with CaTALAano's name, 

Nor leſs to fame was LopRRINGO“ known. 

Let Arno's banks deplore our deeds of old, 

And weeping Florence tell her freedom ſold 

By us, who fd the high Prætorian throne.” 


: 


; HIT SIO 


XVIII. y STILLS! if wont 


N LI D010 49134 


la 


Unhappy Pair, 11 mourn your ceaſcleſa pain!“ 


— 


E would have ſaid hen lo! acroſs the plain, 


* Two members of a religious ſociety, half Tecular; Balf lays 
then inſtituted by Urban the Fourth. called Frate Godenti, or, Bro- 


_thers of St. Mary. From the extraordinary ſanctity of their eba- 


rater, they were choſen joint Priors of Florence, in order to quiet 
the factions that embroiled the ſtate. See the Hiſtorical Piece an- 
nexed. | 
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1 273 J 
A ſlumb' ring Giant ſeem'd to bar the way ; 


The Pontiff's robe his mighty members grac'd, 
His haughty brow a burning mitre preſs'd, 
And low, with tetter'd feet, ſupine he lay 42 


. SES 
Ti 4 , 


; 
/ . 


F # : : 


The captiye groan'd, and ſeemꝰ d to ſhun the view ; 
« Sce LODE RINGO, (cry'd the mighty Jew *) 1 
Whoſe will of old the Sanhedrim obey d; 

| Thro? hot miſguided zeal to ſave a ſtate, 

With bloody hands they ſeal'd EmmanueP's fate, 

To ſhameful death by guilty men bettay'd.” 


. * Caaphas, who declared it was neceſſary one man. ſbould dic for 
(he people, I 
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XX. 


Yonder his fellow. judge in bondage lies, 

And ev'ry paſſenger his weight applies, 

His leaden weight, to preſs the groaning breaſt, | 
The proſtrate Sanbedrim poſſeſs the plain 

Still on their boſoms preſs the loaded train, 
And ſpurn with hoſtile heel the fetter'd Prieſt.” 


XXI. 


Viewing the deadly doom the Mantuan ſtood, 
Of thoſe fad exiles, ſtain'd with guiltleſs blood, 
Then to the Florentine deſponding cry d: 
gay, do not yon ſurrounding rocks afford 
Means of deliv*rance from the race abhorr'd, 5 


Whoſe legions line the ſteep on either fide ? 


XIII. q 


« A 
(The 
Entu 
Now 
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1 


XXI. 


"A pendant rock for many leagues pervades 

(The Pris'ner cry'd) theſe deep Cimmerian ſhades * 
Entire, till ſtrong convulſions marr'd his height. 
Now many an horrid breach, and chaſm profound, 
Deforms its face to yonder furtheſt bound, * 
Where o'er the centre hangs a Sloomier night.” 


reed | 


XXIII. 


* 


Sorrowing, the Bard declin'd his mournful head, | 
Then, « Oh! ye fraudful ſons of night (he ſaid) 


* The Demons had told them (Canto xi ) that fr from the. next 
Gulf, i. e. the Gulph of Hypocriſy, the way'lay entire to the centre. 
This ſublime imagination of Dante, that the earthquake which at- 
tended the crucifixion overthrew the infernal ramparts, and obſtructed 
the way to Hell, ſeems to have given the hint to [Mitton, that Sin 
and Death firſt built this wondrous bridge, Mhaſe partial ruin at 


leaſt was the confoguene of the reſurrection. 


: And | 


LJ 
And thou, whoſe trident awes the ſavage bang, 
J ſee your wiles !” (reply'd the Tuſcan Sage) 
6 Falſhood has mark'd their name from age to age, 
Since firſt their Lord the great ſeduction plann'd.” 


XXI v. 

The troubled ſpirit heard; and, ling' ring long, The 
O'er the tall battlements dejected hung: 4 
At length he gave the ſign ; and, down the path, D 
With his aſſociate took the dangerous way, 8 
And left the Prelates, where in rank they lay | 7 
Beneath the load of everlaſting wrath. 2 

L 

END OF CANTO XXII. 
5 CANTO 


Ve 


ge, 


AN 0 nn 


AR GU-ME NT; 


The Poet eſcaping with much difficulty from the ſixth 


Department of MALEBOLGE, arrives at the fe. 


wenth, where the Spirits of thoſe who had been 
eufity of Robbery, either public or private, are 
puniſhed. There he meets a noble P18TOIAN, from | 
whom he learns ſome particulars of the fate both of 
Pis ola and FLORENCE. 


Vol., Il. 1 N 
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C AN T O | XXIV, 


1. 


Wurm now the infant Year begins her race, 
When riſing Sol the watry ſign ſurveys, 


* 


And deep immitr'd his oozy treſſes laves: _ 
Keen Boreal blaſts congeal the falling dew, 
The hoary proſpe& gleams beneath the view, 
Till 1 gilds afar this orient waves. 


t wall 
II. 
Half-clad, the ſhudd'ring peaſant meets the dawn, Pen 
And views with looks of woe the wintry lawn; The 
Then turns deſponding to lis hut forlorn : The 
Once more the wintry plain his feet eſſay, He | 
Ihe froſty mantle flits beneath the ray, And 
And meets the Sun in mounting volumes borne. | And 
* 
IIis long forgotten crook he learns to wield, Oe 
Then jocund drives his bleating charge afield ; Wh 
| The ManTuan thus reſum'd his wonted chear : «M 
nus placid mien afſur'd his fainting mate. 
1 So look'd the Bard, when near the gloomy gate Leſt 
; His Angel-preſence firſt diſpell'd my fear, 200 


abr 


te 


Iv: 


Oer rifted rocks, and hanging cliffs we paſs'd, 


Penſive awhile he ſtood, and ſeem'd to weigh 
The untry'd dangers of the duſky bay ; 
Then meaſuring the deep gulph with cautious look, 
He plann'd the enterprize with ſtudious thought, 
And in his arms his trembling pupil caught, 

And flow and ſure the lofty ſtand forſook. 


v. 


When lo! a ruinous fragment check d our haſte. 

„Mount! he exclaim'd but mount with n 
feet, | N 

Leſt, min'd below, the pondrous ruin fills ;” | 

Trembling I mount, and paſs the mould'ring walls, 

Whoſe nodding horrors o'er the valley meet. 


i 5 VI. 
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VI. 


My Angel. guide purſued the way with pain, 
* How hard, alas! for that encumber'd train 
In heavy mail of molten lead to climb! 
With toil ſubdu'd, with ghaſtly fear diſmay'd,. 
I ſcarce purſued the diſembodied ſhade, 

O'er many a dreadful breach and cliff ſublime, 


VII. 


But now, deſcending to the central deep; _ 
The ſhort diviſions flope, abrupt, and ſteep, 
Eaſing the labour of the downward way. 
Vet ſtill the walls of Hades roſe ſo high, 
Doubling the horrors of the nether ſky, 
They ſtruck my inmoſt ſoul with pale diſmays 
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VIII. 


Thus the long ruins of the vale we paſs'd, 

The broken, bold, extreme appear'd at laſt, 

But length' ning toil my waſted pow'rs ſubdued. 
Down on the dizzy verge fatigu'd I fat, 
Pond'ring with anxious thought my hapleſs fate. 
Till thus the friendly Bard my hopes renew'd: 


IX. 


« Ariſe !—In vain the flumb'ring ſoul aſpires, 
(Her pow'rs betray'd by ſloth, extinct her fires) 
In vain the tries the dazzling heights of fame: 
As morning fogs diſperſe to meet no more; 


As the waves cloſe behind the lab'ring oar, 


The daſtard ſoul expires without a name! 


Ariſe llt ill befits the mounting mind 

With mortal cares debas'd, to lag behind; 

Yet Aurs, more hideous ſtill, and gulphs await, 
That mock the deeps behind.” —Abaſh*'d I ſtood ; 


In warmer tides the vital current flow'd; 


Con 
The 
25 
I cr 
Hid 


& Lead on, 1 cry'd, and point the paths of fate !”? «] 


XI. 


Againſt the pendent rock with pain we roſe, 

And cliffs more dreadful ſtill, our courſe oppoſe; 
And deadlier perils round beſet the path. 

To hide my fear, converſing up the ſteep, 
Tho” faint, I climb'd, when from the neighb'ring 


deep, 


Fierce and abrupt, 1 heard the voice of wrath, 


i ; | 
, I 
„ | XII. 
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Confus'd, and low the ſullen ſound began, 
Then louder ſtill around the barriers ran. 
„Quick! let us leave the height, illuſtrious Guide, 
I cry'd, © the mingled fray deceives my ſight ; 

Hid in the gloom of everlaſting night,” 
I grant thy juſt deſire, the Poet cry'd. 


XIII. 


The Stygian void, with light'ning's ſpeed we paſs'd, 
And wild and dreary ſpread the nether waſte 
A living ſcene; with dragon forms replete! | 

wg | Viperious tribes the horrid circle trace, | 
To Lybia's ſands unknown, and Gorgon's race 
Erect, with burniſh'd ſcales, and creſted ſtate. 


. 


XIV. 


\ 


The JacuLaro flits acroſs the gloom, 


| Fa 
The dire CHELVDRVUs plots a darker doom Bel 
e 
And AMPHISB.ENaþÞ lifts a double wound: oy 
| | u 

Wide Zthiopia, with her Serpent train, 80 
a 


Nor the black tribes that haunt Erythra's plain, 


With ſhapes ſo monſtrous hide the tainted ground. 
XV. 


Without a moment's reſt, the ſentenc'd throng 


Thro' warping millions urge their flight along. To 
Deſpoil'd and bare, with burning wounds emboſs'd, Th 
Th 


A knot vipereous tyes their hands behind; 
Deep thro' the bleeding veins the ſerpents winde 


Around before, in many a volume croſs'd. 


Various kinds of Serpents, 


see Lucan, Lib. 9. 
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XVI. 


Faſt to the barrier ſped a wretch forlorn, 

Behind, his flying foe in tempeſt borne, 

Full at his ſhoulders aim'd the fiery wound. 
Starting, convuls'd, he felt the clinging peſt; 

He found its burning folds his limbs inveſt, 
And, mingling ſoon, they grovel on the ground. 


XVII. 

Together now beneath the ſpreading flame, 

They waſte, they vaniſh, like a morning dream; 
Their ſcatt'ring aſhes whiten all the ſhore : | 


Again they part, the human form returns, 


Again ſublime in air the Dragon burns, 
And the pale victim feels his rage once more, * | 


XVII. 


1 


XVII. 


The Phoenix thus, her fatal period come, 


Veil'd in a cloud of fragrance meets her doom, 


Secure of fate, and feeds the ſpicy flame. 
Freſh from her tomb the wondrous bird revives. 
In vain the conſummating day arrives, 


And circling ages find her Rill the ſame. 


XIX. 


As one by ſpaſm, or demon frenzy ſeiz d, 

Freſh from his iron ſlumber ſtarts amaz'd, 

While mem'ry reels bencath the ſtunning blow: 
Half loſt, and ſhudd'ring from his doom ſevere, 
Thus ſlowly roſe the ſon of ſad deſpair, 


And, queſtion'd, thus commenc'd his tale of woe: 


xx; 


XX. 


« Ye aſk to know my race from Arxo's vale 
Hurl'd headlong down, I ſought the depths of Hell 
For more than common villainy renown'd. 

No feller favage haunts the moonlight wild, . 

Nor owns a den with bloodier deeds defil'd, 


As well PisTo1a knows, my native ground.“ 


+ Surnamed Beſtia fram his ſavage diſpoſition. He was notorious 
for robbery and ſacrilege. He, with ſome others, laid the plan of 
robbing the Cathedral of St. James's, at Piſtoza ; which they execu- 
ted without diſcovery, and depoſited their ſpoils in the houſe of one of 
their confederates, whole fair character they thought would prevent 
a ſearch. Next morning almoſt all the ſuſpeed perſons in Piſtoia 
were put to the torture; ſtill however the confederates eſcaped, till 
one Rampiro, an intimate friend of Vanno, was ſentenced to the 
rack, and his friend; in order to ſave him, ſent an anonymous letter, 

' diſcovering where the ſpoils were depoſited. They were accordingly 
found, and the maſter of the houſe was committed to the flames. 
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XXI. 


& Yet, ere we pals, illuſtrious Bard ! enquire 
Why here below he feeds the penal fire; 

More fit to join the ſanguinary band!“ 

I ſpoke—the finner heard my juſt requeſt, 
And turning round his faded face unbleſs'd, 


Explain'd his title to the ſnaky ſtrand. 


XXII. 


* No deadlier pang my parting ſpirit bore, 
Since firſt ſhe ſunk to this diſaſtrous ſhore, 
Than the keen cenſure of thy judging eye. 
*Twas facrilege, and luſt of hallow'd gold, 
Among the ſpoiler troop my name enroll'd, 
Still forc'd the fiery plague in vain to fly. 
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XXIII. 


But, leſt my deadly plagues regale thy ſight, 


Know, if thou e er ſhould'ſt ſee the bounds of light, 


(Unhappy FLoxzNTINE ! attend thy doom) 
The * Swarthy Tribe on fair Piſtoia's plain 
Shall turn the day, and rally once again, 


And colonizs once more their native home. 


XXIV. 


I ſee, by Mans exhal'd, an hoſtile cloud 

The tented plain of VAL DIMAGRA ſhroud, 

And ſweep Piceno's field with whirlwind ſway! 
Sce ! where the Swarthy Band obſcures the field! 
The Foe inglorious drops the ſilver ſhield ; 

Go to thy friends, foretel the dreadful day.“ 


* He foretells the prevalency of the Black Faction under Charles 
of Valois, and the baniſhment of Dante. See Life of Dante. 
Hiſt, Florent. 


END OF CANTO XXIV. 
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ARGUMENT 


The Poet proceeds through the Regions of SACRI- 
LEGE and ROBBERY, where he meets with the 
Spirit of Cac Us, and ſees ſeveral ftrange tranſ- 

formations and tranſmigrations among four Floren- 
tines, whom he finds on the frontiers of the region, 


STER NIL. V he ceas'd, with execrations dire; 
And, loud blaſpheming Heav'n's Eternal Sire, 
He rais'd his ruffian hands, and dar'd his wrath ! 
But ſoon a ſpiry ſnake his members binds, 
Another round hig vocal paſſage windes, 
And ſtops with-many a fold the felon's breath. 8 


O 2 | II. 
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I. 


Ill-fam'd Piſtoia ! call the ſacred flame 
From Latian plains to purge thy hated name, 
And ſweep away thy facrilegious brood. 
Aſſemble round, ye ſentenc'd tribes of Hell 1408 
Not all your legions holds a fiend fo fell; 
Not he, whole pride the thund' ring Pow'r withſtood! 


u. 


He fled in horror o'er the burning aste fl f. 
And ſoon a Centaur form, with furious haſte, 


Fillow'd his track: Acroſs his ſhoulders we 
Where the fleet courſer with the man combin'd; 


A thouſand warping ſnakes their volumes tuind, 


Such as Maremma s plains yet never bod, 0 


IV. 


In 


T 197 J 
I. 


Full on his neck a burning dragon born 
With winnow'd flames oppreſs'd the wretch forlorn, 
Who dar'd the whirlwind of his wings to meet. 

« Behold the Robber's * doom (the Mantuan cry'd) 
Who Aventine's proud hill with ſlaughter dy'd, 

And fill'd with murd'rous deeds her dark retreat! 


V. 


He ſtems the coming crowd with furious ſpeed, 
A puniſhment to match his wiles decreed ; _ 

When ſtruggling ſteers, with more than mortal force, 
Down backward. to his bloody cave he dre; 3; 
Reverſt! their footſteps mark d the midnight de 
In vain! for ſoon Alcides trac* d their courſe. 7 1022 


* 


Cacus, the famous Robber. See Virgil, B. 3. 


v. . 
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= — 2 
—— — — — —— — — — 


VI. 


The Son of Joys the lurking felon found, 

And ſoon the Hero dealt the deadly on i 
The Mantuan ROY the Spectre diſappear” d, 
While three ſad phantoms, hov'ring on the coaſt, 
Were ſeen, like Heralds of a mighty hoſt, e 
And mingled cries, and hiſſes ſtrange, were heard! 


VII. 


e Your names, your country tell!“ (the foremoſt 
cry'd,) 

Liſt*ning the Mantuan ſtood, nor aught RA; 3 

Till ſome kind chance their ſtory ſhould declare. 

At length a voice was heard ; 7 Cianfa, come, 

Why this delay to conſummate our doom ??? 

Silent we ſtood, and watch'd the mournful Pair. 


VIII. 
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VIII. 


Nor marvel, ye that hear the wondtobs tale! 


If doubts, ariſing oft, your minds aflall ! | 
Thoſe eyes, that ſaw them, ſcarce believ'd the ſight: 
We look'd; and lo! on oary feet ſublime, 

A burniſh'd ſnake * divides the duſky clime, 

And o'er the proſpe& gleams a tranſient light. 


This flying ſerpent was Cianſa (named ſtanza vii.) a Florentine 
of the family of the Donate, and of the Black Faction, conſequently 
an enemy to Dante, What his particular crime was is unknown; L 
hope Dante does not ſacrifice him merely to the Spirit of Faction, 
he in general is very impartial. This victim makes up the number 
of the four Florentines, whoſe ſtrange transformations and tranſmi- 
grations are here deſcribed. —The victim whom he is deſcribed as 
winding round is Agæello, of the family ef Bruzeleſchi, of.the Black 
Faction too; (fee Machiavel, Hiſt. Flor, I.. 2.) but his particular 
crime is alſo unknown to all the commentators that I had an oppor- 
tunity of conſulting ; nor can we lean what event the'Poet alludes 
to by his monſtrous coalitias with Cianſa, (ſan, xiii, xiy.) 


IX. 
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Azound;his prey we ſaw the ſerpent winde/, 
Inſtant his curling ſpires the captive bind 

At once depriv'd of motion and of ſtrengti .- 
The ſuppliant's face his cruel fangs arreſ, 

Huge, ſcaly volumes his long limbs inveſt. 
And thro' his bowels ſhoot their horrid length. © 


Thus round the elm the wanton ivy ſtrays, 

And o'er the boughs in long meanders plays, "| 
Yet ſtill diſtin, their native hues remain; 8 
Not ſo the Stygian Pair; their colours blend {= 
Each ſeed to each its changing form to lend, | 
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Oer the fair parchment thus, the colours fade, 
Deep- ting'd, and black' ning, as the flames invade 
ler virgin- white with mingling ſtain fuffus'd. | 
« Ah! why this fatal change, Agnello, ſay !Y * 
(His fellow-Hends exclaim'd, with pale diſnay ) 
gee how they blend, and form a maſs confus d 


XII. 


Inſtant as thought, their wreathing limbs entwiae, it 
And each to each their mingling members join, 
A tow'ring prodigy, without a name! 
Unmatch'd by Fancy in her airy cell! 
Unmatch'd among the num'rous bands of Hell: 

And limbs unequal-prop'd the monſtrous frame. 


XIII. 
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XIII. 


The Giant ſpectre frown'd with hideous grace, 
The man and dragon mingling in his face, 
While waving pinions clad his arms anew ;— 
Half blended, half diſtinct, he ſped his flight; 
| Dreaded and ſhunn'd by all the Race of Night, 
Where'er his ill conſorted limbs he drew. 


XIV. 


Not long at gaze his ſad aſſociates ſtood: 

For lo! a burning Aſp, athirſt for bloed, 
The foremoſt ſtrikes, and thro' his heaving fides, 
Piercing he paſt, with long continuous wound 
Then diſentangling, ſhot along the ground, . 


And o'er the plain in low meanders glides. a 
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XV. 


he Lizard thus infeſts the public way, 


When raging Sirius fires the fervent day, 


And, like a meteor, flits acroſs the path ;— 
The victim felt the agonizing: blow; 
Then turning ſaw, amaz'd, his little foe, 


That ſeem'd to burn with unextinguiſh'd wrath, 


XVI. 


From the ſmall wound a vapour ſeem'd to flow, 


es, Replete with rage; the little Aſp *, below, 
1; | A COT» 
* The Aſp was Guerchio, the human figure Bueſo Abbate, both 
Florentines, of the Black F action, doomed here to change alternate + 
y, and purſue each other in different ſhapes over as infernal plain, 
XV. 


Their r crimes are unknown. | 
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A correſponding cloud was ſeen to ſend, 
| Each with malignant look his foe beheld, 
While fumes to fumes oppos'd, their forms con- 
ceal'd,- 


| And tortures new their changing limbs diſtend, 
| 85 
; 9 
5 
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XVII. 


Sabellius + now no more let Afric boaſt, 
4 Nor Naſo mourn his Arethuſa loſt, 


| Or ſing Agenor's ſon in ſcales array'd ; 


| Alternate forms, and double change I ſing, 
| Portentous ſcenes ! that claim a louder ſtring; 
Scenes neyer yet by Fancy's eye ſurvey d! 


4 


+ A ſoldier i in Cato $ army, who is deſcribed by Lucan (Lid. 5 
| as ſtung by u particular kind of ſerpent, and inſtantly: falling into 
| aſhes . drethaſa, a Nymph changed into a Spring. Ovid, L. "of 
| Cadmus, changed into a ſerpent. Ditto, L. 6. ——Conipare the de- 
ſeription bf [the change with Milton, B. 10 Pucci, mentioned 
here, was a common Robber ; the reſt were all of noble families, 
apd ſpoilers of the ſtate, 
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Con- 
Trembling and pale the human figure ſtood, 
While palſies ſtrange his ſinking limbs ſub du d: 
Convuls'd, at length, his cloſing legs entwine. 
But the ſmall Aſp, erect, in burniſh'd pride, 
Aſtoniſh'd ſees her ſcaly train divide, 
Aſſume the man, ang all the fnake reſign, 


EPL 443 i 


XIX. 


But o'er the bending wretch the ſerpent ereeps, 
His leſs'ning limbs the ſubtile venom ſteeps, 
Contracts his joints, and bends his ſpinal ſtrength 1 
Soon in his ſides his ſhortning arms are loſt 3... | 


Grovelling : and prone, he falls along t an” 


And hurting ſcales ire his deal lengrb.. 
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2 XX. 


XI. 


Enlarg'd by juſt degrees the aſpect ſwells, 


His ſaft'ning {kin the rigid ſcale expels, 
And, branching into arms, his ſhoulders ſpread; 
In naked majeſty erect he ſtands, 

His vile aſſoeiate licks the ſable ſands, 
A reptile prone, and bows the humble head, 


XXI. 
The fiends alternate thus their ſhape diſown, 
(Their dark malignant look unchang'd alone) 
The form ere& aſſumes an ampler face, 
Auguſt and broad his manly temples riſe, 
Bis little cars expand, his trembling eyes 


Enlarge, and noſtrils fill the middle ſpace 


XXII. 


81 


XXII. 


The ſerpent, late a man, in deep deſpair, 

Feels his fad viſage drawn to ſharp and ſpare, 

His head prolong'd, his cloſing eyes retir'd, 

His parting tongue“ demies its uſual aid, 
Dejected, dumb, he feels his pow'rs betray'd, 
And hears his foe with ſudden ſpeech inſpir d. 1 


XXIII. 
At length the fumes diſperſe, the ſnake retreats, 


While following faſt his proud aſſociate threats; 
kgs, « Ab- 


* Alluding to the vulgar error, that the ſerpetit's tongue is 
forked, | | [74 4 Loh th et 
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Abbate, March! (he cry'd) and feel the doom, 


The rigid doom, which many a year 1 bore, Ev'n 
Laborious winding round the ſandy ſhore, When 
Till late I durſt the human form aſſume,” His c 

| With 


XXIV. 


Such, old Zavorra / ſuch thy wondrous law ! 
Where, change fucceeding change, amaz d I faw 
Portentous ſcenes | unknown to modern faith ! 
Yet Puccio ſtill diſown'd her magic pow'r 
Erect, unchang'd, I ſaw the felon tow'r, 

While foul Abbate crept along the path. 


XXV. 


The form that chas'd the ſerpent o'er the plain, 


Was Cavalcanti's made, untimely ſlain“; 
Ev'n 


* He was ſlain at Gavilla, in the Valdarno, and his death was 
cruelly revenged by his faction, who killed the peaſants and waſted 
the whole country with fire and ſword, 


L * 
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Ev'n yet Gavillus' bounds his death deplore, 
Where, burning with revenge and factious hate, 
His cruel friends repaid their kinſman's fate, 
With waſting fire, and floods of Tuſcan gore. 


END OF CANTO XXV. 
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Leaving the Regions Sacrilege, the Poets are intro- 
duced to the Lot of thoſe who were endowed with 
uncommon talents which they had perverted to the 
purpoſes of Deceit and Perfidy. Among the met 
conſpicuous Figures he finds Diop and ULysszs; 
from the latter of whom he learns the Story of bis 
Voyage to the ATLANTIC, and the circumſtances 
of his Death, | 
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FLORENCE! all hail! thy glorious name 
| reſounds | . | 

O'er land and ſea, and thro' the Stygian bounds; 
The * five bold brethren chant thy praiſe below, 
For ſacrilege renown? d, and moonlight ſpoll, | 
Such ſons, alas! thy honour'd name defile, 
And Rigmatize with ſhame nes. . 


* Cianfa, Agnello, Guerchio, Cavalcanti, Buoſo, Abati, (the firſt 


2 Guelf, the other à Ghibelline) and Puccio Sceanciato, mentioned 
in the laſt Canto, 
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5 85 
If morning viſions ſhew thy coming fate, 88 
Heav'n's vengeance overhangs my parent ſtate, 
And glad ETauklA hails the doomful day : 


While * ills on ills ſacceed, a num'rous train, 75 


And mark my ſad declining days with pain, 
When grief and time have wov'n my locks with gray, 


F . d * . 
III. 
8 


* The Poet here alludes.to two dreadful calatnities which happenei 
in Florence, in his time, as if they were yet to come. In the year, 
1304, Scenical Repreſentations were already in high repute at Flo- 
rence. A nocturnal ſpectacle of this ſort which repreſented the 
torments of the damned, was hewn in a ſort of wooden theatre on 
the river Arno. The concourſe was ſo great that the temporary: 
wooden bridges. gave way, and a vaſt multitude was drowned, and 
| fuch was the mutual hatred of the two factions, that each exultingly 3 
remarked of thoſe of the oppoſite party, who were killed, that 200 
had made a tranſition from a fancied, to a real ſcene of torment, 
| Some years after Florence was almoſt depopulated by that peſlilence ſo 
| Beautifully deſcribed by Boccacio in his introduction to the Decams-· 


rone. 
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III. 


Now rifted rocks impede the dang*rous path, 
Vet ſtill I follow'd thro' the walks of death, 
And climb'd with heart of proof the adyerſe ſteep, 
But oh! what ſcenes amaz'd my ſtartled fight, 
Portentous gleaming thro' the waſte of night, 

And 2 d ſouls whoſe torments {till I weep. 


W. 


Here millions x mourn their talents miſapply d, 


Celeſtial grace! the dang'rous talent guide, 
And ſtill in virtue's cauſe employ my ſong ! 


Unhappy, he ! that leads the Muſe: aſtray, 
And proſtitutes the Heaw n. commiſſion d lay, 
From virtue's road to lure the heedlefs throng 
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As when the ſwain acolin'd beneath theſhade, 
Beholds the glow-worm tram flame the glade, 


And 

And ſpangling myriads gleam along the vale. Thu 

While ev ining flumbers oer her ſhadowy reign, Facl 

And borne on Summer wing acroſs the plain, 4 
In twilight bands, the droning beetles fail. 

u. 

| To 

Thus, diſtant far, the peapled gulph below, Vie 

Dc at many a vent her ſtores of woe; 44 

And ev 1 flame involv'd a vretoh from view. Ea 

Deep wreathing ſmoke the grieſſy phantom weil, A 

As when of old, in thund'rous clouds .conceal'd, / Se 


And wrapp'd by fiery ſteeds ELtas flew. 
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VII. 
* Gazing the ample ſky, his Pupil ſtood, | 
When up the ſteep of Heav'n the triumph rode; 
And like a kindling glory Tped along. x 
Thus ever courſing round the diſmal goal, 
Each fiery Column bore u ſentent d foul, 
And ſmoaky whirlwinds hid the captive throng: 


vm. 
To the high mould'ring arch I clung ſublime, 
Viewing the horrors of the Stygian clime, 
* Behold yon” countleſs fires, the Mantuan cry'd, 
Each ſpiral flame a criminal contains, 


And wraps the victim round in viewleſs chains. 


See ! how they ſhrink, and ſtrive their woes to hide” 


11. 
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dies were laid on the ſame funeral pile, the flames divided, See Statius 


IX, =_ 
| ith 
& J ſee! illuſtrious Bard! the growing plague; or Cv 
I ſee the vale diſtin& for many a league, n Ea 
With walking fires, reflecting blaze on blaze. 
Now hither one, its double ſumnut bends ; _ 
Say, whence the deep-engender'd blaſt aſcends, 
That parts the flame, and blows it different ways! 
ow 
ne f 


X. 


Perhaps the +brethren of Bœotia's ſtate 
In hoſtile flames renew their antient hate 2 | 


xt 


+ Polynicrs afid Eteoeles, the rival Kings of Thebes, who fell by 
mutual wounds; and according to poetical hiſtory, when, their be 
Theb. Lib. 12. This the Poet here alludes to; when he ſees the ſouls 


of Ulyſſes and Diomede, confined in the ſame fiery column divided 
above. The reaſon of Diomed's ſentence does not appear, the on- 
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poke - the Bard return d, © Typipss there, 


ith old LAER TES“ ſon, in fraud combin' d. 


or ever mourn in flaming fetters join d, 


n Earth and Hell, an undivided pair; 


933 
Vi 


XI, 


ow-boaſt below your deadly ambuſcade; 
ie fatal ſteed, and ILIox's town betray'd 
You 


demnation of Vlyſſes is founded upon his falſe aceuſation of Palame2 
des, who, when Ulyſſes pretended madneſs to excuſe himſelf from 
going to the ſiege of Troy, detected him by the following ſtratagem. 
—In a ſeeming Junacy, where Ulyſſes was employed in ploughing 
the ground, and ſowing it with ſalt; Palamedes took Telemachusz 
then an infant, and laid him in his way. The father immediately 
turned the plough aſide, and on this proof of his ſanity, was compel- 
led to engage in the expedition. For this Ulyſſes vowed vengeance 
againſt Palamedes, and accuſed him of a treaſonable correſpondence 
with the enemy, having produced a ſum of money on the trial; 
which he himſelf hal found means to bide in Palamedes's tent. The 
Rory of bis detecting Achil les (who was diſguiſed in a female dreſt) 
by ſhewing him a ſuit of armour, is well known, and beautifully 
told by Statius, Achilleis, Lib. 2. 
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You ſent her-exilesto an Happier ſhore! 
Fair DTDAMIAS woes, Acntiirs Aight, | 
The fraudful deed that maſk'd the diſmal night, 


And Parameves fate in flames deplorei“ 


XII. 


Then, ſuppliacit, thus 1 pray'd—<* Fe If giv'n by fate, 
In yon” eternal burnings to relate 
Their fortunes and their crimes, the moment ſeize, 


While, fix d on yonder point, the hov'ring flame, 


. Divided burns with ſtrong repulſive beam, 


And friendly fate a little ſpace deorees.” 
«© Thy pray'r is heard, returnꝰd the gentle ſhade, 


Think not thy pious wiſh by me delay d, 


Nut he 


e w: 


ntaug 


And le 


acquire 
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| But hear in ſilence, leſt with ſudden flight: 4. 

| The wayward phantoms ſhun thy barb'rous ſpeech: 179 * 
ntaught the ſmooth f Tonian ſtrain to reach, 

and let my well-known voice prevent their flight,” 


XIV. 


Now circling to our ſtand the,phantoms came, 
and thus the Bard addreſs'd the double flame: 

* Ye ſouls, condemn'd in kindred fires to mourn, 

f F er your names adorn'd' my lofty lays, | 

t cv'n in Hell you boaſt the Mantuan's praiſe, -, 
Db, ſay! why; ſentene?d thus you. roam forlorn?ꝰ 


We find by this, that Dante had not learnt Greek, as we find 


Vigil afraid leſt :the;Gregian ſpefres thavſd be frighted with the 
barbarqus accents of the Lingua Volgare. Even Petrarch did not 


acquire this language till his old age. ee Men. Petrarque- 


— 


XV. 
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The broader ſpire with double fury burn'd, 
And round with whirlwind ſpeed Suse turn d, 
As ſome deſcending blaſt his rage awoke: 

Aloft the trembling top fantaſtic play d, 

The wondrous organ ſoon the blaſt obey'd, 


And, thus in groans, the horrid ſilence broke: 


XI. 


© Ye wand' ring ſhades! Lazarze'f ſon behold, 9 


Who left the loy'd CM & bow” rs of old, 
Ere good ENEAS bleſs'd CarzTa's ſhore! 


Yet, after all my toils, nor aged fire 


Nor ſon, nor ſpouſe, could check the will dan | 


| Again to tempt the ſea, with vent” rous dar. 


Die 


XVI. 


In ſea! 
Still; 
With 


] circ 


I faw 


And 
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XVII. 


In ſearch of fame I meaſur'd various ckmes, + 
rn'd, Still vers'd in deeper frauds and nameleſs crimes, 

With lender band, and ſolitary fail, 

I circled round the CELTIBERIAN ſtrand, . 


I faw the SaRDIAN cliffs, Morocco's land, 


And paſsd AlL cinxs' ſtraits with iteady gale, 1 
XVII. 


„ The broad Atlantic firſt my keel impreſs'd, 
las the ſinking barriers of the welt, 


— 


ditions as a Pirate. That this was a common occupation of the an- 


cient Greeks appears from Homer's Odyley. Lib. 9 Thucydides- 


The Poet here ſeems to have conſidered Ulyſſes in bis latter expe- | 
4 4 I. 1. ad 1 init. | 


Nl And 
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And boldly thus addreſs'd my hardy crew: 
« While yet your blood is warm, my gallant train, 


Explore with me the perils of the main, 


And find new. worlds unknown-to mortal view. [ oa 
XIX. 

Recall your glorious. toils, your lofty birth, No! 

Nor like the grov'ling herds, ally'd to earth, Hac 

No baſe deſpondence quit your lofty claim.“ gin 


They heard, and thro' th* unconquerable band 


My potent words the living ardor fann'd, Ob 


And inſtant br eath'd around the fervent flame.“ | Til 


XX. 


With meaſur d ſtroke the whit ning urge ihe) Sweeps: 


"Till ev'ry well-known ſtar beneath the deep 


: 


LI 225 J. 
Declin'd his radiant head; and o' er the ſæk y 


A beamy ſquadron roſe, of name ON” 
Antarctic glories deck*d the burning zone 


Of night, and ſouthern fires ſalute the ey. 


xxl. 


nn 


Now ſive ſucceſſive moons with borrows | light 
Had filver'd 0 er the ſober face of night 


1 5 | 
Since firſt the weſtern ſurge receiv d our prov. 


* 


At length a diſtant iſle was ſeen to riſe, * EI 
Obſcure. at firſt, and mingling \ with the ies, | 


$487 


Till nearer ſcen, its ſhores | began to grow, 


=> 
% ; 
Ry 


A mountain roſe ſublime above the'coaſt,. - 
Immeaſurably tall, in vapours loſt; F re 
Vol. II. 
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Where bunden for ever how! around. 
Curs'd be the day I ſaw the diſmal ſhore! 

- Accurſt tie rending ſail and faithleſs oar ! 
And curs'd myſelf that paſs d the fatal bound! 


XXIM. 


mo 


Trembling I ſaw the Hear'n-commiſſion'd blaſt _ 


The canvas tear, and bend the groaning maſt; f 


In vain we toil'd the ruin to prevent: : 
Thrice round and round the fo und' ring veſſel rides, 


The op- ning plank. receiv'd the ruſhing tides 
And me and wine to o quick POO: ſent! hg 


END OF CANTO XXVL 
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CANT O KXxXVIL 


wa - 


AR G UM E N T. 
Intim r 


The Pate continues to deſcribe the- gun ment o fuch | 


as had abuſed their talents : q after ULvs8ns finiſhes | 
his tale, he meets the Spirit of Count G vs 


1 III. 


MoNTEFELTRO, who relates at large the hiſtory . 
of his crimes, bis ; converſion, and relapſe. 


" 488 


3 CANTO. 


c AW A. 


Bu r now the trembling ſummit plays no more, 
The wondrous organ gave its office o'er, Ly 
And ſighing ſunk in circling vapours loſt : d — 
And ſoon a third, involv'd 1 in fiery fume, 
Like a ſad Spirit i in a diſmal tomb, . _ 
With ſmother'd groans approach d ot our muy poſt. 


. 
* 
= 
: 
I. » | 
, - [ 


/ 


— 
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Pent'in the brzen bull, A S of Fate, a. 7 

The ſad Sicilian * thus was heard to rave, 1 

And hideous bellowings fill'd the region round- 

No leſs in vain the prifon'd Spirit tries, 

In many a low complaint his feeble. voice, 
By Lk en flame l d the h ſound... 


11. ö 
113 FR = ITT 


1 


— * 
4 : 4 % 
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Ab laſt the blaze divides, and, breath'd i 
Forth from the ſummit broke an hideous ſtrain, 


In 


7 An'allubonita the wikis 8 of the wee Perill of 
Sicily agg his brazen bull, which he invented as ati inſtrument of | 

rfures where criminals were encloſed after it was made-red-hot : 
d but the Tyrant Phalaris is ſaid „ 


on the inventor himſels, 
s Ah 


es 231 1 5 
In wunds — But foon the quiv ring flame * 
Form'd the ſtrange muſie to the mortal car! 
In wondrous words, articulate and clear, 


And mix'd with ſobs, the diſmal accents came: 


1 130m} ifs nr tr 3%} 


« Sweet i he Bide of Minvhanef. 


Hail, native tongue, congenial ſpirits, hail! 
Still, in the ſhades below, Remembrance keeps, . 2 
The mournful i image of her antient joys: 

Still on the fadly-pleafing taſk employs, 


Her ſettled thoughts, and o'er the picture weeps. » 


”" V. 


4 * 
2 


Tho half. conſum- d, I gudiy ſtand to "FIR 
0 The ſound, nor thou diſdain to bleſs mine cap. 


4 oe 
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But oh! if late you left the Tuſcan plain, 
Perhaps Romagna s fate to thee is known ; 
Where from Old Appennine, i in fury thrown, 
The ſtream, divides Urbind's rich domain. ; 


XI. 


Silent I ſtood ; when thus the Mantuan ſhade ;— 

10 Hear'ſt thou thy native todgus] then why diſ- 
| may'd? | 

Why doubtful thus, to meet a wretch Cloth py | 

Abaſh'd I turn'd, and thus the ſoul addreſs'd: — 

„Still thy Romagna mourns, unknown t to relt, 

By foul inteſtine broils for ever torn. 


TFThe Poet here, in anſwer to Count Guido, tells firſt the condi- 


tion of the Romagna in general; and then (in the ſucceeding ſtan» +. 


2as) of each diſtri& in particular. 


Stil 


bel 


Gl 
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Awhile the whirlwind ſinks in grim repoſe - 
But Diſcord ſoon her Stygian bugle blows, 

And breaks the flender bands of plighted faith; 
Ravenna neeps beneath Polenta's · wing, 

Under his blooming boughs the ſhepherds ſing, 
And ſcorn the bloody Gaulis intemp'rate wrath. 


9 o 
g wt. 
*s} * 
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Still Forli f owns her Siniboldo's way; ; ' 
When Cuido's proweſs turn'd the doubtful day, 


Lord of nee the generous Patron of Dante, and a of 
belline. He was father to the unfortunate Franciſca. See C. 3. 


Ds 


tA city i in re which had eſpouſed the Emperor's and the 


I. Ghibelline fation,—la the year $282, it was beſieged by an army 


1 234 ] 
Where Gallia fled and dropt the Eilied ſhield, 
V. 5 s bloodhounds + ſtill their ſtation keep; 
Beneath their fway the ſubje& valleys weep, 
And fun'ral trophies ſadden all the field. 


of Papal Freneh, brought by Martin IV. (a Frenchman) into Italy, 
and reduced to the greateſt extremity. The governor, Montefeltro, 
agreed to admit a detachment of the befiegers at a poſbern, on a con- 
| certed ſignal, on the ſole condition of \ſparing the lives of the gam 
[ fon. The French, at the appointed hour, ſent a detachment of es- 
| valry, forced the gate, and inſtantly fell to plundering. Count 
j Guido, the governor, in the mean time had allied out of anoiher 
gate, with a ſele& party; and coming with a circuit on-the French 
infantry, cut them to pieces; Then he returned to the city, and 
found the French ſtill plundering. They were diſmounted and un- 
accoutred z and the inhabitants having ſecreted their ſaddles and 
þ dridles, they attempted to fight their way on foot, and were all ex- 
terminated to a man. W L. 7. ? 


, 


4 — 
. py — mer 


: 


+ The Maleteftas, father and Ooh tyrants. of Rimini The 
younger Lancieotto was he that married Franceſſa, daughter of Po- 
lenta, who was in love with his brother, and ſacrificed her to bis 


. 


jealouſy, See Canto 3. Fp. 
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nc . 
Faenza * owns her temporiſing Lord, 


Thence o'er Imola ſpreads her ſway abhorr'd ; * 
But fair Ceſena's line, to freedom true, 


Still vindicates in arms her humble reign :— | 
Now, Captive like the reſt! thy doom explain, t 
And tell what crimes thy ſentence'd foul purſue ! 
1 L. 


© Where Mainardo Pagane ruled, who changed from the Guelſe 
to the Ghibellines, as ſuited his — ; 


+ This nuts ue is wind of the ſublime addreſs of Odin, to the 
Propheteſs in The Deſcent of Odin, by GRAY, 
Thou the deedy of light malt know, 
Tell me what is done below 1. | 
Dante is ſuppoſed not to have known the Spirit of Count Guide 
on his firſt addreſs, when the Poet extols his gallant behaviour at 
Forli, (Stanza 8.) By this affair Guids roſe to the fummit of mili- 
tary fame, but ſoon ſtained his charaRter by an open-contempt of the 
moſt ſolemn engagements, when a breach of them gained him any 
advantage over his enemies, A fit of kckuels, however, was fuc- 
Ts ceeded 


am C 
| , 


L 236 J 


X. 


Now ſtronger ſighs the quiv'ring ſummit ſent ; 
At laſt the ſmother'd language found a vent 
Diſtin@ 


ceeded by a ſit of repentance; he reſolved to withdraw from the 
world, and aRvzlly took the Franciſcan habit. But Boniface VIII. 
(the Phariſzan Lord) n him 1 his vow on n the fete 
lowing occaſion : 


The States of nah, after the death of Frederic II. when the | 
power of the, EMperer was reduced to a ſhadow in Italy, ſtill kept 
the name of Ghibellines, to preſerve their liberty againſt the Popes, 

who headed the Guelfs. The Emperor had little or no power in 
Italy, when Count Guido, in his. name, made ſo gallant a de- 
fence at Forli. "The power of the Popes was little more; they had 
Jolt all the territories that the Counteſs Matilda had bequeathed to 
Gregory VII.; and the feudal Lords, in the very neighbourhood of 
F.ome, aftcrted their privileges, and endeavoured to curb the Papal 
preraga:ive, Cardinal Caietan had perſuaded Celeſtine V. to rehgn 
the papacy (ſee C. 3.) and ſucceeded to him by the name of Boniface 
VIII. The two Cardinals of the noble family of Colonna objefted 
both to the reſignation. and ſucceſſion, as irregular and  uycanoni- 
cal. They publiſhed a manifeſts to this purpoſe. Boniface, the 
| | ol 


E 


Elſe were thy raſh untimely pray'r deny d. 3 


L "#37 1 
Diſtin& and loud: Thy rig'rous doom (he cry'd) 


Firm as the word of fate ſecures my fame, 


As hence no tell-tale goes to ſpread my ſhame, 


1 


moſt vindiftive of men, ſummoned the two Cardinals to appear he- 
fore him: they diſobeyed; and he, without any furtuer ceremony, 
excommunicated them. Not content with the fulminations of the 
church, he inſtigated their old 'rivals, the Orſini family, to declare 
war againſt them; and, joining his arms to thoſe of kis new allics, 
publiſhed a cruſade againſt the whole family. 


The Colonnas, unable to withſtand ſo powerful a - 
were ſtripped of their fortreſſes one after another, till, as their laſt re- 


ſort, they were ſhut up at Paleſtina, (the old Preneſte) then deemed 


impregnable. It was then the Pope enticed Count Guido out of his 


cloiſter, in order to avail himſelf of bis talent for ſtratagem. He gave 
the Pope that celebrated adieu, © Be Iibefal of your promiſes, but 


frugal of your performances, n conſequence of which Boniface 
propoſed a reconciliation with the Colonnas, on which they opened 
their gates : but immediately he broke his engagement, razed Pa- 
leſtina to the ground, burned their caftles, conkicated their eſtates, 


and drove their whole family into ile. Sciarra Colonna, one of the 


brothers, was obliged to live on wild fruits in the woods of Ardea :— 
Then embarking on board a veſſel; he was taken by pirates, and re- 


taken by Philip the fair, King of France, ho, being engaged in x' 
var with the Pope (on account of u ſubſidy from the Clergy, which 
| BB NS 


KI. 
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But, ſince the Stygian Bar prevents thy flight, 
Condemn'd to linger here in endleſs flight, 
Liſten, fad Soul! to Montefeltro's tale. 

Sick of the world, I heard the faintly call, 
Forſook the marſhall'd field, the feſtive hall, 
And chang'd the din of arms for -vigils pale. 


Philip wanted for his own occaſions, and the Pope for a pretended cru- 
fade) ſent Colonna privately to Italy; who, raiſing a ſmall body of 
men, joined Nogaret, the French General; ſurpriſed the Pope at 
Anagni, his native town, and plundered, his palace; but as they 
were carrying him off in triumph, ihe people of the town perceiving 


the precincts, and reſcued the Pontiff, He however died ſoon after, 
and it was proved iter his death, that he had ſaid i. how profitable is 
this fable of Jeſus, Chriſt, to us „„ Villani Lib. 2, & een, 
de Petrarque, vol. r, Page 102. e 2 


Another well founded charge that 3 after hĩs was that 
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the ſmallneſs of their numbers, roſe upon them, drove them out af 


he had privately put Celeſtine to deach in priſon. For during f A 
Boniſace was looked upon by all good Catholics, as only an ulurper. 


III. 


With holy tears my countleſs fins I waibd. 
Till Hell's-commiſſion'd Prieſt; my ſoul affail'd 1... 
(Hell! with thy choſen. plagues, his ſoul purſue !) 
My fouleſt crimes the vile impoſtor purg'd | 
Then, with peculiar fraud, his pupil urg d. 
To aid his ſchemes with guilt of deeper hue t-- 


—— — 


From earlieſt youth I. ſlun'd the lion Law, e 
Contented, with the wiy fox, to draw” 9 | 
The heedleſs foe within, my fatal mare | 
Fraud was my fame, and circumvention 4 55 


Till Conſcience, waking from. her iron..fleep, ... | 
Diſpel'd at once my boaſted ſchemes in air! is * 


Ay. 


And ev'ry ſtain with hallow'd tears bedew'd ; 


With ſhameleſs front the * Pr RISE AN Lord 


XIV. 
With inward eye my ſpotted ſoul I view'd, 


Their ſwelling ſails my ſinking paſſions fur}'d ! 
The backward courſe I trod with pious haſte, 
But ſoon the Papal hand my fears effac'd, 
And led me forth to join the buſtling world. 


„ * 
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Had flung away the keys, and drawn the . | 
Nor Saracen nor Jew his proweſs fear'd ; 37175 

Nor AGRON' $ hardy band nor Sol DAN i 
CoLonna's name alone he burnt to quell, | 
(A cruel foe!) nor God, nor Man rever'ds | 


* Boniface VIII. 
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XVI. 


The faintly garb preſery'd my ſoul—in vain 

My faſts, my hairy gown, and girding chain '— 
Not royal ConsTANTINE more warmly pray __ 
The healing boon of old SyLvesTeR's hand 

Than HE, to lure me from the peaceful ſtand, 
And to his bloody fchemes ſecure my aid. 


XVII. 
tle ſaw my doubts, and thus enforc'd his plea 2 
See! and adore this Heav'n-diſelofing key: 
I ſpeak—and lo! thy ſins are loſt in air. 
. Then with thy counſel aid my levy'd pow'rs, 
E To whelm the pride of PzxzsTrINA's towers, 
For now no ® timid Hermit fills the chair.” 


* Snch as Celeftine V. had been, whoa he had perſyaded to ab», 
dicate, i n | 


Var, II. DS TS XVII. 


V. 
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XVIII. 


Trembling, irreſolute, and dumb I ſtood ; 
The ſtrong dilemma froze my curdling blood, 
To ſink my ſoul, or meet the Prelate's wrath, 


At laſt, Damnation won—* Advance, I yd, 


With ſolemn oaths thy deep intentions hide; 
Promiſe at large—but ſcorn to keep thy faith.” 


XIX. 


Soon I expir'd—and holy Francis came, 
My Patron Saint! in vain my ſoul to claim; ; 


A ſwarthy Plaintiff drove him from his poſt.” 


11 ” 


„What! Hermit! would you wrong the pow'r 


x 


below, 15 7 
Fin 


The Demon cry d, your Proſelyte muſt go, 


And march in flames around the Stygian coaſt.“ 


IX. 


. 
{ 
; 
| 
| 
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xx. 


Since firſt the ſage advice his ſoul betray d, 
His ſteps I follow'd faithful as his ſhade, 

And mark'd him for the Fiends, an eaſy prey : 
Nor plead the abſolving hand, for nought avails 
The potent charm, when. long repentance fails, 
And new pollutions drive the ſpell away. 


XXI. 
At once his fiery gripe my limbs embrac d; 
* Come! if th? infernal Locic ſuits thy taſte, 
Deſcend with me, and Join the ſchools below.“ 


To Minos ſtraight his trembling charge he bor; 8001 


Intent he heard the black impeachment o'er, 
Then mark d my lot among the ſons of woe.“ 


3 
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XXII. 


Be thine, he ſaid, in walking fires to dyell,” 
Since that ſad hour, I roam the bounds of Hell, 
Involv'd in mould'ring flames, and vapoyrs blue,” 
He ccas'd the quiv ring blaze forgot to moye, 
For words no more the lab'ring ſummit ſtrove, _ 
And, hizzing thrq' * gloom, the ſpectre flew. | 


XXIII. 


Onward we paſs, and climb the neighb'ring height, 
When far below, confin'd in deeper night, 

We hear the num'rous ſons of diſcord mourn. 

| The man that dar'd to looſe the kindred tye, 

The long litigious train, and fecret ſpy, 

And double Fiends, and Schiſmatics forlorn. 


END OF CANT O x 
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Next to the Lot of thoſe ks had abuſeds or - perverted. 
their talents, the Travellers. are introduced into the 
Region of Schiſmatics, Murderers, and ſowers. of 
Sedition ; among whom MAHOMET, AL1, Curio 
the famous Tribune, and Mosi, who had firſt 


kindled the Flames of Dj iſcord in W make 
the Aa F. wn 


o AN T6 wwe. 


Ou ! fetter'd Soul of Rhyme, how wilt thou range 


Around the ſcene of torment new and ſtrange, 


f 
Where Proſe deſpairs, with unencumber'd feet ! 


Such fields of fate, and floods of gore I ſaw, 


 Ev'n Fancy fears the living ſcene to draw, 
And ſtartled Mem'ry ſhuns the dark retreat! 


1 288 1 


Lan NGN of 2 * Or 

b al. nodw Ab b'su nA oe 

"91D lie e IR The 

Let Canis * geld no more her triumplis tell. an 
Where ſad Æmilius with his Legions fell, 

And the proud Victor bore the ſpoils away; KB 5 

When old Apulia t to the Gods complain d,, o 

When o'er his ſhores, with native blood diſtain'd, | 5 

In nue 1 heaps the We of Latium lax... | | , 

| « toi y 

7 III. Her 

SP ſoor 

riot; 

for 

Not Canna 5 na nor ſad Colabrid' 8 geld, der 

d 

Whers ; Guifcae' 8 t nne dane the foe rere, þ . | 

ca 

e * a 3 REY 42 2 + 1 | A 1 n dn wy 4 * Kg? or and 
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2 Where hs Dp woes a with an Gight: 6. 

by Hannibal. een, 11 in t 

I The B Knight who firſt ſettled in Apulia. From bin vel 


firſt the illuſtrious Houſe of Suabih ; end ert (by u fpniiont brabecb) 
the Houſe of Arragon derived their claim. to the Crown of the Twq 
Sicilies. For an account of the battle here mentioned, ſee Hiſtorical 
Viewty annexed, See alſo Villani, L. 4. 
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Or Ceperano®, where the Norman fled, 

Or that diſtinguiſh'd day , when Alard drew 
The fatal ſnare around the hoſtile crew, 

Could match the ſcenes in loweſt Hell diſply d? 


WET EIN. 94 I - 
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100 PIT. buoy t: | 
* Where Manfred; brut ſon to Frederic the Seeed, who nach 
vſurped the throne of Naples from Conradin his * was des 
feated and ain by Charles of Anjous 


At Tagliacozto, where Conraditi, the rightful elt of Naples, 
was robb'd of. his birthright and life by Charles of Anjou. (See Hiſ- 
tory annexed.) By the advice of Alard the van paſſ.d the ford with: 
Henry de Cozanee, in the dreſs of Anjou, at their head. They were 
ſoon defeated, and Cozance flainz whom Conradin's men miſtaking* 
for the Freneh General, thought the buſineſs over, and fell to plun- 
dering. Then the French rofe from their ambuſcade, fell on the aic- 
ordered foe,, and cut them to pieces. Conradin was taken and be- 
headed. When on the Teaffold he threw his glove among the crowd, 
and begged that ſume une would carty it to Peter Kitg of Atrdgon; 
as a mark that he was the rightful. heir. It was, aceordingly- carried 
to hind by a Knight of the Family of Walbourg, who cairy a'glove." 


in theit artis to N nen Lib. es Volitire Hin. Unt 
verſelle. 
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Not all the wounds that mark a Iying he hoſt, 


e 9e 


The boſom cor'd, or limb in battle loſt, 
With this infernal maſſacre could vye ; 


There, ſeyer' d to the chine, and ſtcep'd i in blood, 


The leading ghoſt his mangled boſom ſhow'd, 
And deep his quiv'ring vitals met the eye. 


V. 


He look'd aloft; and ſoon, with furious mood, 
His deadly hand the cloſing wounds renew 'd, 
And rent in twain the bloody ſeat of life. 

« Behold !. and mark my doom, (aloud he _ 


Heav'n's Delegate * 1 ſeem'd, yet heav'n deny'd, 


And ſcatter'd in her name the ſeeds of ſtrife. 


4 * Mahomet. 
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See 
Fre 
On 
See 
T 
An 


Yo 


Fol 


ſay 


See! following cloſe behind, a ſullen ſhade “, 
eben 30] ils. 10/4 
Freſh from the edge of yon enſanguin'd blade * 
| 4 ; a MILO 2 | 
On either ſhoulder hangs his parted head pi 6.20 


* Ty pou 51571 (31 
See! what a goary ſtream his locks diſtil, 


Twas he that firſt oppos*'d my ſov'reign will; 7 8 


And half my pow'rs to foul rebellion led. > 


VII. 


Yon mutilated bands, that, far below, 


In long diſaſtrous march lamenting go, 


For ſchiſms and ſcandals doom'd, a race impure! 


Heav'n's ſacred law in many a land defil d, 45 
Grafting on her pure ſtem their [os wild, b 12 


And now, by turns, the tort'ring hour endure. 51 . 


I DILEY 


a 


* Ali, the firſt ſchiſmatic from the Mahometan faith, The Per- 


ſians follow his ſect, the Turks the ſect of Omar. 


VIII. 
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The brandiſh'd blade, at yonder dreadful poſt, - 
Still as they wheel around the bloody coaſt,” 
Mangles the trunks, or lops the limbs away. 
Thence, halting, maim'd, they march; as oft, above, 
They ſtrove to maim the growths of heav'nly love, 
And lead the candidates of bliſs aſtray. 


, 


IX. 


The bloody breach, at ev'ry fatal round, 
Unites, to feel the new- inflicted 8 Ga 
But who art thou! that ſeem'ſt, with tranquil ce. 8 
To view the labours of the ſentenc'd train? 


„ en oF TL 85 $99” ; 


Can pray'r or tears delay the blow of pain, 


Or put the dreaded ſhaft of Vengeance by? 


12109 A* 
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No tenant of the grave, nor ſentenc'd ghoſt, 

(The Bard reply'd) ſurveys the darkſome coaſt 
Commiſſion'd here he comes, your tribes to view. 
But I, a pris'ner of the tomb, attend, o gas 
Thro' yonder vale a guiding hand to lend, 

And ſhow the tortures of the ſentenc'd crew. T 


XI. 


The mutilated band, in deep amaze, 
Aſſembled round, with dark malignant gaze; 
Struck with my fate, forgetful of their Burt ld 2d T 
* Bid Dolcin * arm in haſte! (the foremoſt faid) wand 
Dolcin, the firſt that feels the Stygian blade, dune een 
If e er again thay foclt the golden fun. i 5013 wary or 
| N 74155 1681 10 H= 
. 


ſect, pretending to follow the letter of the goſpel, had all things in 


| I; 
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XII. 


In vain the ſnowy ſtorm delays the war ; 


The foe, ſagacious of his track afar, | 


Shall hunt him for his life!“ He ſaid, and fled, 


Then, with his weaſand pierc'd, another ghoſt, 

Short of his cars and noſe, approach'd our poſt, 

Thro' the tumultuous crowd, with haſty tread, 
Ig: nd 


r c 


XIII. 


With fixed eye and melancholy mood 
The ſpectre gaz'd, while faſt the guſhing blood 


Stream 4 


common. They were guilty of the moſt atrocious crimes, aud 
filled the whole north of Italy with confuſion. At laſt they wen 
obliged to retreat to the Apennines, where they ſtood a fort of 
ſiege 3 till famine, and the inclemency of the weather, obliged then 


10, diſperſe. Dolcin was taken and executed, with his concubine. 
Villani, L. viii. 84. 
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Stream'd from the bubbling channel of his breath.— 
« Oh thou! (he cry'd) whoſe. high diſtinguiſh'd 


doom 


- 


ends thee below, unconſcious of a tomb, 


Wn member Pedro } 1 in the world beneath 


XI V. 


nd ſhould'ſt thou e' er review the golden day, 
r o'er Vercelli's coaſt delighted ſtray, 
Where 


+ Piero di Meduina, who had ſown diſſention between the fa- 
milies of Fano and Malateſta of Rimine ; one conſequence of which 
| as, the tragical death of Guido and Angiolello, who, on a pre- 
ended reconciliation, were ſeduced on board by Lanciotto Malateſta, 
yrant of Rimini (the ſame that had murdered his wife and brother, 
cant v.) and thrown into the ſea, The incendiary is here de- 
cribcd as endeavouring to prevent t their doom, leſt their death, the 
onſequence of his villany, ſhould heap more condemnation on him-" | 


: if. Londino Ventuletto ; in lor. g 3 100 
* 1 05 gif dn 2 4. #35 


* 


9 


4 
a | 


| be one-ey'd Chief, that rules the weſtern ſhore, 


L 236 J 
Where to Marcalo ſieals the gentle vals, 
Tell Fano's Chiefs, a brave, unhappy pair, 
Whom late my deadly arts involv'd in war, 
"To keep the land, and ſhun the tempting fall. 


XV. 


Solicits them on board, and dips the oar.— 
Ye Cyprian Cliffs, and Old Majorca, tell! 
Did &er the flood, whoſe azure arms -unfbld 
Your lofty ſtrand, à fouler deed behold | 
Of roving Algerine or Pirate fell ? 


XVI. 


I ſee the victims leave the Tuſtan ſteep? _. 
I fee them plunge amid the circling deep? 
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If aught of future things the Dead foreknow. 
See! on the prow exults the Traitor King! 


And lo! his ſlaves the noble captives bring, 
And plunge relentleſs in the gulf below!“ 


X VII. 


If your requeſt you with to Fano borne, 

Name yonder Shade! (I cry'd) who walks forlorn, 
With dark, | malicious mien, and eyes of fire 7 
Pedro reply*'d, < Tho' ſilent now he ſtands, 

His tongue could move the Ceſarean bands 

To deeds of lawleſs rage, for ſordid hire 


XVII. 


He quell'd the doubts in Cæſar's mounting ſoul ; 
And ſhew'd afar the bright imperial goal : 


+ Curio, the fa8ious Raman Trihung, whole e . 


to Lucan, had amm 
the Rubicon. 


Vor. II. „ 92 But 


E 
But ſoon his impious tongue the forfeit paid! 
Then, with determin'd hand, he open'd wide 

The villain's mouth, that pour'd a crimſon'd tide, 
Where the maim'd tongue with fruitleſs motion 


play'd.“ 


XIX. 


Di{member'd of his hands, the next appear'd ; 
Aloft his mutilated arms he rear'd, 

And o'er his vicage rain'd a bloody ſhow'r.— 

* Be Maſca's $ name (he cry'd) for ever curſt! 
Behold the. wretch, whoſe factious weapon firlt 
The ſtreets of Flreyce dy d in civil gore! ꝰ 


The firſt incendiary who began the quarrel between the Guelfs 
and Ghibellines at Florence. He was of the family of Amedie, 
and killed a gentleman of the race of Buondelmonte, to avenge a 
{light put on a Lady related to him. See Hiftory annexed, See allo 
Villani, L. 7. and Machiavel, L. I, 24 | 
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XX. 


« Plague of thy native land! (incens'd I cry'd;) 
Nor added more; for now the mournful ſhade, | 
Struck by my voice, with quicken'd pace retires.— 
But hence, ye Race profane! ye Sceptics, hence 
New horrors riſe, and unknown ſcenes commence, | 


Whoſe firm belief a purged mind requires. 


XII. 


Guided by holy truth, I dare unfolßd 

What never Poet ſung in days of old: 
Bchind the Florentine, a headleſs man 
Appear d. The rigid trunk its way purſu'd 
To the high barrier where, amaz'd, I ſtood, 
Set alſo Led by the tumult of the diſtant van. 


II. 8 2 . | f III. 
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III. 


By the long locks the gaſping head he bore, 
The pallid face beſmear'd with recent gore, 
Seem'd like a lamp, to guide his ſteps aright z 
Still ſep'rate, yet ſtill on, they march'd along, 


The ready feet purſue the haſty throng, 
Led by the trembling eye's malignant light, 


XXIII. 


Slow riſing, from beneath the viſage fell, 

The wondrous organ thus began to tell 

His dreadful tale: O Son of Earth! attend, 
On whom the fates a wondrous pow'r beſtow, 
Alive to ſee the tenements of woe, 

And with ſtrange lenity thy doom ſuſpend! | 


XIIV. 


1 


XXIV. 


BELTRAM * behold ! the plague of England's heir, 


Who bade young Joan his bloody banners rear 
Againſt his royal Sire, and claim the crown. 
See ! headleſs, how I march, a bleeding buſt ! 


A well- proportion'd doom to breach of truſt, 
And hateful feuds in kindred boſoms ſown !” 


* Or Bertram de Bourn, a Norman Knight, who ſpirited up 
John of England to rebel againſt his fathes, Henry the Second, 


END OF CANTO XXVII. 
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CC XXIX. 
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Next to the CIRCLE OF SEDITION ſucceeds the Re- 
gion allotted to the puniſhment of Alchemiſts, frau- 
dulent Projeftors, and other Impoſtors of that 
fort ; who are deſcribed under ſeveral kinds of 
torture, various as their crimes: Among theſe 
the Poet meets Griffolino of Arezzo, a famous Pro- 
fector, and Cappochio of Siena, a Profeſſor of the 
cult Philoſophy. | 


I ſaw 
Lam 
At le 


C A N T O XXIX. 


Tn US waim'd, with many a wound, the diſ- 
mal train 

I ſaw, in long proceſſion o'er the plain 

Lamenting march, till ſorrow dimm'd my ſight : _ 

At length the Mantuan Bard exclaim'd, © Forbear! 

Why ever thus diſtil the fruitleſs tear, Ls 

And mourn in vain the ſentenc'd bands of night ** 


- 


1 


1 46 ] 


u. 

| Mean'ſt thou on this exalted point to ſtand, « N 

| And fondly number o'er the wailing band, Still 

N That mark with ſtreaming gore the Stygian path ? 4 Q 

N — Na flight ſurvey can reach the mighty ſum, Aſce 

| For ſeven Cimmerian leagues are yet to come, The 

Hid by their Legions in the fields bencath. Ap 

II. 

| Come on !—the fatal moments fleet away! & 86 
And, far beneath bur feet, with upw ard a Preſ 


The * Moon beholds the riſing world below. 

Far other thoughts the paſſing moments claim, 
A ſlender ſpace aflign'd to deathleſs fame, 2 
Which onward leads us thro' the vale of woe,” | 


5 The Antipoder. 
# ms | IV. 
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. 


« No trivial cauſe, 1 cry'd, my ſteps detainꝰq “s? 
Still bent on haſte the Bard my ſuit diſdain d. 

hi? % Oh! Father, ſtay, I cry'd, a kindred voice, 
| Aſcending from the deep, my hearing wounds— ... 
There! there again ! I hear the well-known ſounds, 


And yonder ſtalks the ſhade in foul diſguiſe.” 4 
V. 


0 Solemn the Bard reply'd, the hour is 17 
Preſume not thou the git of Heav'n to waſte! 


t Geri de Bello, of the family of Alighiere, and nearly related to 
Dante, He was killed in conſequence of a religious diſpute, and 


his death not revenged till thirty years after, What his condemiiae 
on was founded on is not known, | 
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Survey thy form, *and menace from the ſhore, 


2 IV weandy* - 
—_— „„ 0 om et mor ooo 
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Thou might'ſt have ſeen thy kindred ſhade before, Stun! 
n.: 

When Boxnrto's tale thy firſt attention held; —A 

I ſaw him leave his rank, by rage impell'd, The 

And 


VI. 


No pious hand a kinſman's blood repaid; 
Still unaveng'd he walks, a goary ſhade 
Thence ſwells his rage, and thence his ſorrows flow! 
Then deign thoſe ſympathizing tears to ſpare!” 
In vain I pray d, my words were loſt in air. 
Broke by new clamours from the gulph below: 


VII. 
Sublime 1 ſtood, above the diſmal ſound, 


And loud, loud ſhrieks the hearing ſeem d to wound, 
221 "Mee Stunn d 


Pre 
Stil 
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Stunn'd 1b the tumult of the Stygian throng ; 1 


A while it paus'd z—again, diſtinct, and clear, 
The full, infernal choir affail*d the ear, 


And Hell's wide vault with execrations rung 


ore. 


- 
* 
VIII. 

0 o 


My guarding hands the hearing ſenſe defend, 

And ſtooping down, I ſee from end to end 

The various ſcene But not Sardinia s ſtrand, | 
Not all the pois'nous ſteams that Auguf breeds, 
Not all the plagues that haunt Maromma's reeds, - - 
Match'd the contagion of the Lazar ban. 


low ! 


IX. 


Pregnant with lep'rous ſcents, the loaded gale! * 
Still breath'd infection round the duſky vale, i: 4 
| | f The | 


* 


C 270 ] 
The duſky vale a gen'ral groan returns; 
Stern Juſtice here the ſcourge i in venom ſteeps, 
And deals her various plagues around the deeps, 


Th' impoſtor crew the ſore affliction mourns, 


* 
RT 


* 9 


4 
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O'cr old &Ægina + thus, as Poets ſing, 

The Demon ſpread her peſtilential wing, 
While gaſping life the trembling iſle forſook ; 
Till buſy ants, by wondrous change endu d 
With human ſhape, the failing race renew'd, 
And Man' $ imperial form exulting took. | 


v1 


+ Alluding to the tory told by Ovid. L. 7. of the depopulation 
of ZEgina, by a peſtilence, and a colony of ants changed into men. 
They were. the fathers of Achilles's myrmidons, whoſe name in 
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In putrid heaps diſpers'd, the Lazar trai 
With foul contagion fill the groaning plain, 


And ſcarce we labour'd thro' the noiſome throng : 
Some fat deſponding, ſome with reptile pace | 
Dragg d on their loaded limbs from place WR, 
And ſome in ſordid miſery lay along. 5 X 
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Aung each other Piel d an hideous pair, hs 
With lep'rous limbs emboſs'd, and matted hair | 


As tiles contiguous fence the falling hail; 
Nor plies the groom with more induſtrious A 


The grating comb in ſome diſtinguiſh'd ſteed, _ | 
Than _ ill-omen'd Fiends Teng lunbs unkcl. 
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Thus flies the fenceſul coat before the blade 


From luſcious bream or turbot difarray'd, Beho 
* So may your hands the odious taſk ſuſtain, | But 
The Mantuan cry d, ye ſouls propitious ! tell, «Te 
If any Florentine in durance dwell, To g 
Within the bound 'r ries $ of your fad domain.” And 
XIV, 
1 The tranflator has abridged this odious deſcription as much u 
was compatible with apy degree of clearneſs. The early poets of the 
middle age deſcribed every thing, however diſguſting, with great mi- Shrie 
nuteneſs.—Spenſer has this fault, among his various excellencies And 
This ſometimes creates averſion, but often ſhews an intimate know- 
ledge of the ſubje& whatever it be. This panticularity may inderd 
he carmed too far; but Poets ſometimes by avoiding it, run ina more ; 
general terms, apd loſe thoſe beautiful ſpecific marks of things, the Ul ore 
ſelection of which in deſcription is one criterion of @ true genius, To verdur 
give examplesaf this, every rhymer cpu alk af ſtring wars bu BY . 
that fe: 


_ Cowley gives the ſpecific mark, with him (6 they liſten towards the 
| hore.” 
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Behold a ſentenc'd pair from Arno's ſhore ! 
But who art thou ! and way thy ſtrange requeſt * 


« come, the Mantuan ery'd, by Heav'n's command, 


To guard a mortal down the Stygian a 
And ſhow, in fad * the tribes und 


4 o * * 
* 
% i 
- 8 * * Lo. . 
4 
P yg = 
- - N 
oo . 
© * 
1 


Shrieking, aſunder part the hideous pair, | 
And view me o'er with looks of wan deſpair, 


= 
4 


fore." Every paſtoral poetin the ſound of Bow bell can ſing of the 


verdure of the ſpring, but Gzar's Ayr clothes the fields i in ten- 


der green, ſuck as W fortnight in the beginning of 5 


that ſeaſon, K 
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Straight one of them yd, ce thy ſearch i is © er; ; 
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And all the thronging Lazars croud around, 


An hideous crew! the Mantuan ſaw my dread, 
And “ ſeize at once the moment given, he ſaid, 
To learn the wonders of the world profound.“ 


XVI. 


Then, turning round, I thus the pair addreſs d: 
If ſtill your name, on Am ſhore confeſt, 
Survive the vreck of years, your crimes diſcloſe, 
Nor tho” the ignominious plague aſſail 

Your loaded limbs, and fill the tainted gale, 
Diſdain to tell the proceſs of your woes.” 


X VII. 
«© My birth Arexzy claims; the firſt reply'd, 


I fell to ſooth a ſpurious minion's pride. 


A fond 
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A fond believing fool, whoſe mad deſire 


I mock'd with ſchemes of necromantic fleight, | 


To raiſe on airy plumes his leaden weight, 
His cruel father doom'd me to the fire! + 


XVI. ; 


But chemic arts my final ſentence ſeal'd, 


e. And Heav'n's relentleſs doom my ſoul compell'd 


10 join the dark metallic tribe below. 

Hail! hail, SEX A! nurſe of ev'ry crime, 
Not deeper ſtains def6rm the barbarous clime, 
Nor ſtigmatize the GavLs diſhonout d crew. 


+ Grifolino of Arezzo, a famous Alchemiſt and projeftor. He 
drew great ſums from Alberto, natural ſon to the biſhop of Sienna, 
under pretence of teaching him the art of flying. The affair came 
at laſt to the biſhop's knowledge, who delivered him over to the ſecu- 
lar arm for proſeſſing unlawful arts. What havock the good . 

biſhop would have made among our aeroſtatic gentry! - 


\ fond 
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XIX. 


I ſpoke, ironic thus a lep'rous ſhade, 
Young Stricca j only, by his mates betray d | 
To foul intemp'rate waſte, and Colas + name, 
Great Chief! for culinary arts renown'd, 


Whoſe poignant ſauce the glutton tribe reſound, 
And Caccias bleeding vines exception claim, 
XX. 


And let the vile Abbagliato go 
In dark oblivion to the ſhades below, 


r t A young and noble Florentine, member of a Club of young 

men, who vied with each other which would ſpend their patrimon) 

ſooneſt. ; ) 'F | 
t The Apicius and Catius of his time, 


With 


Pd 


2 1 

With all his foul confed'rates of the ity! 

There let them lie promiſcuous in the pit, 

Too low for Satire's keeneſt ſhaft to hit, 

Among the tribes of low intemp'rate joy!... 


XII. 


Nor wonder in the world below to hear 
Siena's various crimes ſalute thine ear 

But view at leiſure this disfigur'd face. 

If ad Capocchio q {till thou deign'ſt to own; 
For myſtic arts of tranſmutation known, 

Who lov'd with thee the ſecret. world to trace 


* 4 The companion of Dante for ſome time in phyſical ſtudies, 
which he afterwards changed for the Occult Science, as Alchymy 
was then called. The cheats of Alchymiſts are very humourouſly de- 
ſcribed in the Chanon's Yeoman's Tale of Chaucer. 


Vith "6 N . 
a 2 N XIII. | 
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XXII. @ 
| | How oft', in native innocence of heart 
| I ſaw you wonder at the mimic art! 
| —But ſoon my hand forſook the trivial toil 
| Por bolder frauds, and taught the baſer ore 


To match the genuine gold of India's ſhore, 
And fell a victim to the fatal guile.” - 


END OF CANTO XII. 
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The Poxr continues ig deſcribe the different ſpecies 
of Fraud. In this Canto he gives an account of 
1wo other kinds of it, and their puniſhments. The 
Arſt, of thoſe who Bad been guilty of impoſition 
under fiftitious names; and the ſecond, of thoſe 
who had by fictitious tales completed their fraudu- | 
lent purpoſes. | Among them are found MyzRHaA 
and PoTienan's wife, SIMON the Greek, and 

ADam,"a native of BazsiCca, in Italy. 


Or old, when Juno burnt with jealous ire“, 
And pleas'd, her rival ſaw in flames ire ; 


Yet ſtill her hapleſs family purſu'd. 

The furious King addreſs'd the trembling throng 2. : 
* Seize yon wild ſavage ! and deſtroy her young; 2 
Then chas'dhis conſort to te raging flood. 


: 1 
- 
_ 
- 
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* Alludes to Juno's jealous revenge on Semele her rival, and her 
ſubſequent perſecution of the family ; particularly, her inſpiring 
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II. 
| . 1 : 

Soon from the Queen he forc'd the ſcreaming child, The! 
And the rude rocks with infant gore defil'd Had 
With the remaining ſon the mother fled : "had 
And up the neighb'ring cliff with frenzy flew, The 
Ihen down herſelf, and Melicerta threw * 
A welcome weight to Thetis o0zy bed. Wit 

Athamas with madneſs, when he miſtook his wife and children for a 

wild beaſt and her young ones, and purſued them to the Cliffs of 

Cithzron ; where, after he killed one, ſhe threw herſelf, with the 

other, into the ſea, Ovid, B. 3s; 4+ 

| F . Her 

St. 3—4. allude to the madneſs of Hecuba, owing to the mil- 
| fortunes of her family, and her ſubſequent transformation, as de- But 
| ſcribed by Ovid and Euripides. B. C. 13. Stre 
The Poet introduces this Canto with two Gmilies, to give a ſtronger In n 

| idea of the affliting diſorder which he'next deſcribes. He ſects to 
| hint, that they were tormented with a diſorder like canine madnels, . ; Ane 
| as they are deſcribed with all the ſymptoms of it. The 


II. 
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III. 


Then fate her unreſiſted pow'r to ſhew, 

Had laid the heav*n-built walls of Nium low, 
Aud ſwept away old Priam's num'rous race. a 
The frantic Queen beheld her flaughter'd lord, 
And grimly ſmil'd, to ſee the ruffian's ſword 


With wanton rage his reverend form deface. 


IV. 


Her beauteous daughter's fate renew d the wound; 
But when her Polydore the mother found, 
Stretch'd on the ſand, her tears forgot to flow; 
In notes canine her human voice was loſt, | 
And ſoon, transform'd, along her native coaſt, 
The royal ſavage howl'd i in endleſs woe. 


\ 


Equal'd the pair in moon- ſtruck madneſs join d; 


« Tell, Grifolin !“ while yet 'tis given to tell! 


, Ere yon Demoniac's hands your utt'rance quell, 
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V. | 


But Thebes, nor Nium, with their plagues combin'd, 


Who cours'd the nether world with whirlwind ſpeed, 
Gnaſhing his iron teeth the foremoſt flew, 
And headlong to the ground Cappocchio drew, 
Beneath his ſavage fangs I ſaw him bleed. 


5 — , TI I . cn * _— 


VI. 


With horrent hair amaz'd, his neighbour ſtood, 


And ſaw, in filent woe, the ſcene of blood; 
While trembling thus, I breath'd my ardent pray r, 


Why conſcience ſtings to rage the bloody pair * 


VII 
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VII. 


« The firſt is ſhe 4, the trembling ſinner cry'd, 
Who, loſt to ſhame, her mother's place ſupply'd; 


While deep nocturnal ſhades the deed conceal'd. 


Donati's meagre look the ſecond ſtole, 
And ſign'd for him the teſtamental ſcroll, 
His injur'd ſon in vain the fraud revealP'd.” 


+ For the ſtory of Myrrha, ſee Ovid, B. 10. Her companion 
deſcribed here as tortured with canine madneſs, was Gian Schicci, 
whoſe ſtory is thus told by the old Commentators: A Gentle- 
man, of the family of Donati, happened to take his laſt illneſs at 
the houſe of a relation, Simon Donati, and died ſuddenly. Simon 
concealed his death, got the body removed, and perſuaded Shicci (a 
man of a cadaverous complexion) to take his place in the bed, and 
fign a will in the preſence of competent witneſſes, which he had 
previouſly drawn up in his - own farour, and in prejudice of young 
Donate, the right heir. When this was done, the impoftor roſe, 
the dead body was replaced, and the funeral was ordered with due 
decorum, The matter was firſt ſuſpected by a preſent which Donate | 
made to Schicci of a beautiful mare, of great value, known by the | 


name of La Donne di Torma, The Queen of the Troop. Lan- 
DINO, 


RR 
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VII. W 
on! 
8 Gaſpi! 
Heav' 


And 


He ended ſcarce, when o'er the ſable waſte, 
With tyger-footed rage the felons paſt: 


I turn'd me round, their brother fiends to view, 


| When lo! a formleſs man in dropſies loſt, 


„„ ——- HE” A” 


For e 


1 Stretch'd his unwieldy limbs along the coaſt, 
A bloated form! with face of ſickly hue. 


1 


The fluid plague his mighty limbs oppreſs d, 
And fill'd with watry load his groaning cheſt. 
While hectic pantings ſtrain'd his lab ring jaws. 


1 
Intenſe, eternal thirſt his bowels burn'd, 0 
1 Ihe draught deny'd by fate, the pris ner mourn'd, bud 


And loudly barr'd her unrelenting laws, 


'd, 


287 J 


X. 


ve 8ſouls, that range around the Stygian plain, 


(Oh! partial Heav'n ]) without the ſenſe of pain; 


T Gaſping, he cry'd, AbAuo's + fate behold, 


Heav'n's choiceſt gifts my ſordid hand abus'd : 
And now, alas ! the cooling drop refus'd, 


For ever mocks my raging thirſt of gold. 


[= 


XI. 


Ye rills, that wander down Romtna's ſteep, 
Till AxNo bears your treaſures to the deep, 
Why 


+ A native of Breſcia, eminently ſkilled in metallurgy. For a 
ſtipulated reward, he agreed with the Count of Romena, Guido and 
bis brother, to debaſe the current coin, by which his employers were 

- ſuddenly enriched : but poor Adamo was detected and condemned 
to the flames for . unlawful arts.” The illufions of fancy, that 
aggravate his puniſhment, are beautifully deſcribed in that fine * 

ſtrophe to the Waterfalls of Cſentino. 
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Why thus with murmurs ſoft delude mine ear ? 


We 

Ye empty warblers ! leave me to repoſe! 0 
| n 

Nor rouſe to rage my fell, peculiar woes, Pa 
Enough for me the dropſy's load to bear. T4 
Xa | 

XII. 
And, oh! ye ſacred founts! ye favour'd clinies! Tho! 
Ye ſhady ſcenes! that ſaw my hidden crimes ! W 11 

Hav. 


Haunt me not thus; nor aid the pains of Hell! 


Still, ſtill I fee fair CasenTINO's ſhore 


| Where firſt I dar'd to ſpoil the ſterling ore, 


And, ſentenc'd to the flames, unpitied fell! 


XIII. 


Could I but once the villain Guipo view! 


Or AcGHINOLF among the Stygian crew; 


Were 


| 
| 
| 
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Were all Six A with her ſtreams in dow'r 

On me beſtow'd, to bathe in cool delight, 
Id give them all to buy the welcome ſight !— 


I'd give them all to feel them in my pow'r. 


XIV, 


Thoſe frantic ſouls that range the world of woe, 


ne ſcen the brother felons far below 


But oh! thoſe dropſy'd limbs their aid deny. 
roche hundred waning moons would end their 
race, 


Ere theſe poor legs could meaſure out a pace, 


Elſe would my weary feet the journey try. 


XV. 


tho four tedious leagues their lot extends, 


nd thus the watry load my body bends ; 
Vol., IL, = od Yet 


- — - 
— uw, — —— GN. — we dee as 
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Yet gladly would I bear the arduous toil, | 
To ſee the youths whoſe wily tongues enſnar'd 


My foul! ' whoſe wily hands the plunder ſhar'd, 


And left to me the labour of the file.“ 


XVI. 


* Yet, cre we pait, I cry'd, their names diſcloſe, 


From whom yon” ſullen fume inceſſant flows, 


As the hand ſteams in winter's frozen wave.” 


When firſt, he ſaid, from yonder world 1 fell, 
I found below theſe Denizens of Hell, 
Twin-tenants of the deep Tartarcan cave. 


XVII. 


For ever pining thus they 1 bs forlorn, 


- The firſt is the that paid the Hebrew $ . ſcorn 


Ihe tory of Potiphar's wife is well known. 


With 
Old 
And 
Hark 
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With accuſations foul and deadly hate, 
Old Sox“ next reclines his burning head, 


And feels the fever thro” his vitals ſpread; 
Hark! how he raves beneath its fervid weight!“ 


XVIII. 


Incens'd to hear the ſtory of his ſname, 

The felon ſtarted from his couch of flame, 

And ſtruck the Florentine with hollow ſound. 

His dropſy'd womb return'd the feeble blow; 

The Tuſcan ſoon with rage began to glow, 

And ſtroke for ſtroke return'd, and wound for 


wound. 


For the ſtory of Sinon, who perſuaded the Trojans, by a feigned 
tale, to break down their walls and receive a wooden horſe filled 
with their enemies, ſee Virgil, L. 2. | 


Vs .-: 


292 


XIX. 


With leaden welght the pond'rous hand deſcends, 
No more the conqueror of Troy contends 

* My heels are fetter'd, but my fiſt is free. 
Apa exulting cry'd, the Greck exclaims £5 

« Why ſlept thy valour then among the flames, 
When ſhouting legions mock'd thy arts and thee? | 


E 


You better knew to melt the mimic _—_ 
0083 cry'd his foe, if thus in Jays of yore, 
You follow'd truth, the walls of TROY had ſtood.” 
At once the Greek reply d, I earn'd my lot, 
In my firſt failure, by damnation caught, 
But countleſs crimes thy parting ſou] purſu'd 


+ Borrowed from Samſon Agoniſtes. | 


XXI. 
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XXI. 


« Think on the hollow ſteed, the Colxxx cry'd, 
And hide thy head ! in deep damnation hide!” 

« And let thy watry paunch, the Greek rejoin'd, 
And burning tongue thy blameleſs life atteſt. 

Sce! ſee! thy limbs with liquid weight oppreſs'd, 
That ſcarcely leave the human forn behind. 


XXII. 


Trembling the Tuſcan ery d, enflam'd with ire, 
Can pining dropſy match the feyer's fire? 
Will that ill omen'd tongue no reſpite know ? 
Oh! wou'd to Heay'n or Hell I knew the ſtrain, 
Whoſe ſpell could-bid thee leave the bed of pain, 
And ſeek NaRolssus' limpid ſtream below +!” 
| 7 XIIII. 


* 


+ In the original, “ I believe you would not require much preſ- 
fing to lick the looking-glaſs of Narciſſus ; i. e. the fountain where 
g he 


XI. 
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XXIII. 


Long had I liſten'd to the uncouth fray ; ; 
At length, if thus you linger by the way, 
I leave 


he fell in love with his ſhadow,—Selefion of language was not yet 
known; Dante, as he deſcribes every thing, often makes uſe of 
the words that firlt offer. this gives his ſtile ſometimes a flat, pro- 
faic aſpect, but its general charaQeriſtic is venerable ſimplicity, and 
his ſublimity depends on the thought alone. | 


It is a wonder we have not ſuch ſcenes oftner in Dante as this 
between Adam of Breſcia and Sinon of Troy. Far from degrading 
the ſubject, it rather fcems very conſiſtent with Dante's conſtant de- 
ſign, to ſhew the human character in all its varieties. In the In- 
ferno ſome expreſs their feelings for others, ſome feel for them- 
ſelves. 


0 The tender for another's pain, 
« Th' unfeeling for their on. 

Some bear their afflictions with a kind of ſullen fortitude; and, to 
incorrigible natures, it only ſerves to exiſperate their malignity. 
All theſe phænomena often appear in the ſuffering of criminals, even } 
here. That the ſenſe of their torments ſhould wake the ſympathy of 


the condemned, and their fears for thoſe who may be in danger, of 
g n like 


Th 1 
And 


ave 
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leave my charge, the angry Poet ſaid,” 

Like one I ſtood whom trembling dreams affright, 
Who ſcems o'er hanging cliffs to urge his flight 

In vain, with feeble limbs, and mind diſmay'd. 


XXIV. 


Th' unreal danger thus I ſtrove to ward, 
And trembling ſunk beneath his ſtern regard ; 


While 


a like ſentence, cannot ſeem incongruous to thoſe who remember 
the pathetic ſupplication of the rich man for his brethren, (Luke xvi. 
27, 28.)——— Had Dr. Scot, the author of The Chriſtian Life, been 
a Poet, and choſen to diverſify his view of the infernal world with 
proper characters and incidents, we ſhould probably have had many 
ſcenes like that between Adam of Breſcia and Sinon, He is at the 
ſame time a folid reaſoner, and poſſeſſed of a ſtrong imagination 
but he ſeems to delight in the terrible and tremendous more than 
eren Dante hmſelf; and he has nothing of Dante's pathos. The 
demons of the Florentine are mild, placable beings, compared with 
thoſe of the old Divine ; they are as different almoſt as the light 
zerial ſpells of Oberon, and the horrible incantations of the Fatal 
Siſters, in Gray.—See Spectator, No. 447; fee alſo, A Summary 
of the Third Chapter of the Firſt Book of The Chriftian Life, at the 
end of the Notes. | 
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While lame excuſes faulter'd on my tongue. 
But Maro ſoon diſpell'd my riſing fear : 
Thy fault is gone, he cry'd, reſume thy chear, 
I ſee thy ſoul by deep contrition ſtung ! 


XXV. 


Henceforward when the Fiends begin to jar, 
Be cautious thou! and ſhun the wordy war; 
Think on thy hopes, and quench the low defire. 
Depart with me, and let the Demons rage ; 

Let not the ceaſeleſs brawl thine ear engage, 
And damp the mounting flame of heay'nly fire.“ 


END OF CANT O XX. 


T he 


CA. 0 -. AXE 


A RG N Bo 


The Poets arrive at the ninth Region, divided into 
four circles, where four ſpecies of perfidy are 
puniſhed. Around thq verge be finds a Guard of 
Giants ; among whom he fees NtmroD, Eeni- 
aLTES, and ANT EUs, with ſeveral others, real 
or fabulous» By the laſt they are aſſiſted in their 


journey over the Frontiers. 


CANTO 


yy” Ke 0 F. | 
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1 
* 


c AW TPG w . 


I. 


. — A ot et il ni tb OW nt oe — 


Th E voice that touch*d my heart with gen'rous 
pain, | 

And ting'd my glowing cheeks with crimſon ſtain, | 

Pour'd in the ſov'reign balm, and heal'd the wound. 

Thus, as the Poets ſing, Per.ives ſteel | 

The cruel blow could either give or heal, Ks 

And raiſe the bleeding warrior from the ground. | 


II. 
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II. 


Now 


And now ve left the diſmal vale behind, 
[ look 


And climb'd the barrier which its plagues confin's, 
A ran 


In filence roaming round the world of woe. 4 


Guided along by that malignant light, 


I cry" 


That leſs than morning feem'd, and more than night, 
| And 1 


Pale, gleaming from the frozen lake below. 


quered 

III. 7a, the 

that re 

But now the trumpet, terrible afar, baptizc 
. lemag 

Pour'd thro' the Stygian world the blaſt of war; OE 
an 

Not Rortand's horn in RoxCEsvALLEs field, | to cone 
Startled the air with half ſo loud a ſtrain, = f 
4 V214%s, 

When GalLLla's Heroes preſs'd the bloody plain, ſorder 
—— 5 ſi 

And CHARLEMAGNE reſign'd the Jiled-fhield. 3 
an 

IV. but the 

Vid. S 

* The horn was blown by the ghoſt of that mighty hunter Nim- dee all 


16d, + When Charlemagne, (according to Turpin) had cun- 


E 1 


IV. 


Now o'er the gloomy vale with ſharpen'd ſight 
[ look'd, when, ſeen by dim and dubious light, 
A range of lofty ſteeples ſeem'd to riſe. | 

« O Sire! the wonders of the deep declare,” 

I cry'd ;—and Mako thus: © The duſky air 
And riſing fogs confuſe your mortal eyes. 


quered part of Spain, he ſent Gano, or Ganelone, Lord of Magan- 
ra, the famous Traitor in Arioſto, to the two Saracen commanders 
that remained, with an alternative either to leave chriſtendom, or be 
baptized, They corrupted Gano, who betrayed the counſels of Char "| 
lemagne to them, and adviſed them with part of their forces, to give | 
Orlando, the nephew of Charlemagne, battle, in the Pyrences, and 
to conceal a ſtrong ambuſcade near the place of engagement. They 
took their meaſures accordingly, and engaged Orlando at Ronceſ. - 
valles. The veteran French ſoon put them to flight, but in the di- 
ſorder of purſait they were attacked by the Mooriſh ambuſcade, with | 
great ſlaughter, There was 2 large party of French at ſome diſtance. 
Oclando ſounded his wonderful horn to let them know his d.ficv}s, 
but the extraordinary effort had a very tragical effect on himſelf. — 
Vid. Suitte de Roland le Furieux par M. Reffet, 4to, a Paris 1644 
dee alſo Mr. Hayley's Eſſay on Hiſtory, Notes on the ſeeond epi ſile. 


i V. 


93398 


Embe 
But ſoon thou may'ſt behold her wonders near ! And! 
Come ! follow on your friend, devoid of fear . But n 
And know in yonder gulph the giant brood, ag; 
Old Anat's ſons, and Phlegras bands renown'd, Their 
In tow'ring ſquadrons man the gulph around, Apa 
Fix'd to the middle in the frozen flood.” 

VI. 

As when the miſt forſakes the mountain's height, Nart 
And her tall rocks emerge in open light, And! 
In dread magnificence the Stygian ſcene, Leſt r 
Nor monſtrous births diſclos*d, a proſpect dite Natur 
As round ſome fort the cloud-capt tow'rs-afpire,. / Who 
So ſtood the portly race with haughty mien. Forbi 


VII. 
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: 
| 
” 
i 


Embodied thus on PzL1ow's hills they ſtrove, 
And proudly fac'd the flaming bolts of Jove. 
But nearer now, their lineaments deform, 


And ample breaſts, we ſaw with pale diſmay 


Their formidable arms that croſs'd the bay, 
And dauntleſs heads ſublime that brav'd the ſtorm. 


VIIL 


NaTURE in mercy left the deadly trade, 
And ſouls no more in Giant limbs array'd, . 
Leſt mighty Mans ſhould lay the world in blood. 
Nature, whoſe hand the Elephant confines, | 

Who to the Whale the watry world aſþgns, 

Forbid with kindred gore to tinge the flood. 


IX. 


But not the foreſt tribes, nor funny race, 

With equal rage their native walks deface, 

As he whoſe deadly arm by reaſon's light 
Directed falls, and mocks the warding hand ; 
Confpiring realms in vain his pow'r withſtand, 
In vain embattled hoſts defend their right. 


OL 


With helmed head like Peter's dome ſublime, 
We ſaw their Gen'ral front the horrid clime ; 
The ſloping bank his middle round embrac'd, 
But three tall Frifans from the icy main, | 


All end-long rang*d would ſtretch their arms in vain, | 


Toreach his ſhoulders from his ample waiſt. 


Xl. 


Then 
That 
On 7 
Till d 
deal'd 
While 
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XI. 


A ſymphony of Babel ſounds he pour'd, 

Fit Anthem for ſuch Fiend! and ſternhy lowr'd, 
« Reſtrain thy brutal rage, the Bard reply'd, 
Or thro* thy elam'rous horn thy fury ſpend, 
That ſeems adown thy boſom to depend, 

To thy ſtrong neck by links of iron tyd l 


XII. 


lhen thus to me, The bard'rous tongue betrays 
That chief whoſe bold ambition dar'd to raiſe 
On Tigris banks the Heav'n-defying'tow'r, 
Till diſcord, ſent from Heav'n his tribes among 
deal'd ev'ry ear, and fetter d ev*ry tongue, 

While jarring millions own'd her wayward pow r. 


Vol., II. » XIII. 


Aro —— 


* & _— 2 8 E * Fl 
po I nu ie 2 — 22 — — 26 0. 4a « 
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XII. 
e Th 
A medley of all tongues, to all unknown, Whe 
The monſter ſpeaks, a language quite his own, The 
Nor knows the meaning of the mongrel ſounds, Tho 
Nor thou expect his ſpeech to underſtand, Dee; 
Tho' ev'ry diale& of ev'ry land | For « 
Were thine, thro? all the peopled world around.” 
2 
. « T. 
Far to the left we ſaw the barrier wind, Or f. 


And, lo! another monſtrous form reclin'd 
Againſt the rock in gloomier durance lay. 

A mighty arm his ſinewy ſtrength had bound, 
And links of adamant were twiſted round, 
His limbs, fatigued with many a vain eflay- 
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XV. 


« There * EPIALTES mourns, the Mantuan cry'd, 
Whoſe deadly arm the bolt of Jove defy'd. 

The fierceſt Chief that warr'd on PaLEcrA's plain. 
Thoſe horrible, ſtrong hands that ſhook the ſky, 
Deep chain'd below in froſty fetters lie, 


For ever plung'd in yonder icy main! 


XVI. 


Tell if in yonder gulph Zczan raves; WS, 
Or ſay, in which of thoſe Tartarean caves 


* One of the Giants, who according to Mythological Hiſtory 
warred againſt Jove. See Eneid 6. Ovid. Metam. 1 Fab. 3s 
Ving. Georgie 3 ad fin. 


X 2 | The 
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The grieſly tenant dwells.” With eager haſte 


I ſpoke—and+thus return d the gentle Ghoſt : 
« Yonder he ſhudders in eternal froſt, 
And ſternly fad ſurveys the polar waſte. 


On me 
Fate ir 
Tremb 


XVII. 


* PR : <4. 2 the "+ 
may EBT fee ORR I A 


And there Antæus roams with lib'ral pace, 


At len 
Sole unconfin'd of all the Giant race, 170 
And waits to waft us down the diſmal ſteep.” 1 
He ſpoke, and fled: for gath' ring faſt behind, ko 
Loud execrations fill'd the paſſing wind, Where 


And heaving earthquakes ſeem'd to ſhake the deep. The , 


XVIII. 


I turn'd around, and ſaw with pale affright, 
Where Ephialtes ſtrove with all his might 
His 
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His arms to free, and ſhook the ſtony bar. 
On me he ſeem'd to ruſh with frantic cry, 
Fate in his hand, and horror in his eye, 
Trembling I ſhunn'd with ſpeed th” unequal war, 


XIX. 


At length emerging from his horrid cave, 

We ſaw our + grieſly Guide his ſtature heave, 
Lord of the Lion-Tribe ! renown'd of old, 

In thoſe fam'd fields that faw the Punie ſhame, 
Where Scipio's hand retriev d the Roman name, 
The Mantuan cry'd, thy fated charge behold ! 


+ The ftory of Antzus wreſting with Hercules, and recovering 
new firength when he touched his mother earth, and at laſt, being 
throttled in the air, is told with great ſpirit by Lucan . 
Lib. 4. It is imitated by Arioſto and Spenſer.” 1 


XI. 


Hadſt thou on Phlegra's plain the combat led 
The great Olympian Chief had bow'd his head, 
But gentler taſks thy preſent aid demand, 

Nor thou averſe the gentle taſk diſclaim. 
Behold the Bard that gives cternal fame, 


Whoſe deathleſs ſtrains requite thy friendly hand, 


* 


For ſtill he lives confin'd to mortal views, 
Still doom'd to meditate the thankleſs Muſe, * 
Unleſs preventing Grace abridge his ſtay. 
Obſcure he journies thro the world of woe, 
And waits thy welfare to the gulph below, 
Where pale Cocytus fills the frozen bay.” 


® SPENSER. 


E 


XI. 


XII. 


Thoſe 
He ſtre 
To me 
Like ( 
Portet 
With 


Thoſe hands, whoſe dreadful gripe Alcides fear d, 
Heſtretch*d, and from the ground the Mantuan rear d, 
To me the Bard with arms inſtinctive clung, 
Like Cariſenda's tow'r the Giant ſtood,  . | 
Portentous leaning o'er Bologna's flood 

With louring frogs around his turrets hung. 


XXIII. 


Sinking at length, the central gulph we gain, 
Where Lucifer commands the frozen plain, 
And old Iſcariot heads the horrid crew, 
Reclining breathleſs on the ſhore unbleſs d, 

We ſaw the Lybyan rear his ſtately creſt, 
Spring like a maſt, and tow'r above the view. 


END OF CANTO XXI. 


C A M ͤꝙA "_ 


AR G UN 


In the Gulr or Cama, the ſecond region of the 
laſt circle, the Poet ſees the puniſhment of Fratri- 
cid: ; and in the third, called Ax rENoA, he 
learns the doom of T reaſon. In the firſt he finds 

the ſoul of Alberto Camiſcione, a noble Florentine; 
and in the ſecond, he ſees the Spirit of Bocca 
Abate. From them he learns the names of their 
reſpective companions. 


11 


— 
L 
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G A N. T O 


On! could I tune my conſummating ſtrain, 
To ſing the terrors of the frozen main, 

© With other notes than to th* Orphean lyre !”* ® 
Ye Sons of Hapes, come, ye ſentenc'd throng, 
With your Infernal anthem ſwell the ſong, | 
Fit for the concert of the Stygian choir, 


* Milion. 
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IL 


Hail! central Horrors! hail! accept the lay; 


No infant voice ye claim! no faint eflay ! Beh 
O! teach the Muſe to ſweep, with bolder wing, Ad 
The wintry gulph, and reach the world's extreme; « 
O! teach her with a voice that ſuits her theme, Nor 
To bid the theatre of Hades ring. Wh 
III. 
And come, ye Maids ! that haunt Citheror's grove, 1 
Who taught of old Anpbion's lyre to move Unl 
The liſt' ning rocks, and raiſe the wond'rous wall; of 
Survey with me the dark devoted race, Wh 
Whoſe hideous files poſſeſs the central fpace, 1 
And curſe the happier tenants of the ſtall! 1 


7 + 


IV. 


Now from the lofty wall, the giant brood 

Bcheld us wand'”ring o'er the frozen flood, 

A dreary polar ſcene, extending wide 

« 0! ſtep with care, (exclaim'd the Mantuan mild) 
Nor hurt the hapleſs crew from Heav'n exil'd, 
Whoſe ſuppliant faces line the frozen tide!” 


V. 


From ſhore to ſhore, the glaſſy main I view d, 
Unlike the froſty chain that binds the flood 
Of Danube old, or rage ſilent ſtream, 
When brumal rigours ſeal his frozen urn, 
And o'er his face the Scythian roams forlorn 
in wand'ring hordes bencath the lunar beam. 
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VI. 


Were Pi#trapana * down in ruin hurl'd, 
Or Tabernicchia+ thro? the nether world, 

By ſome cceleſtial arm with fury ſent, 

The everlaſting ice that binds below 

Th' interminable main would brave the blow 
Beneath th eternal weight of hills unbent. 


— 


* An high hill near Lucci7 


+ The loftieft mountain in Sclavonia. For the fingle aſperity of 


the rhymes, I ſhall inſert the original of this Stanza, 
Non fece al corſo ſuo fi groſſo velo, 
Di verno la Danoia in Auſtericch 
Ne ] Tanai ſotto il fredõo cielo 
Com era quivi;z chefe Tabernicch 
Vifoſſe ſu caduto o Pietrapana 
Mien avria pur del Orlo feitts Cricch. 


No! 
Lik 
WI 
Wi 
Imr 


Wi 


ity of 


VIL 


Nor deſolate extends the dreary ſpace, 
Like the dark legions of the croaking race, 


When the ſoft influence of the ſpring they hail 
With cliatt' ring teeth, and ſtony eyes aghaſt, 
Immur*'d in ice beneath the bitter blaſt, 

With rigid faces prone the ſinners wail. 


VIII. 


The Mantuan's voice my cautious feet repreſt, 


When front to front, beneath the wintry waſte, 
With interwoven looks a pair was ſcen.— 


Ah! who are ye, in icy durance held?“ 
I cry'd; the Pair their ſtony lids unſeal'd, 
And filent gaz'd around with penfive mein. 
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IX. 


Old 
And 
By m 
Like 
Each 
And 


Scarce had their op'ning eyes reliev'd their pain, 
When forth a briny torrent guſh'd amain; 
Keen breath'd the gale, and froze the falling tide. 
In vain they ſtrove their rigid eyes to cloſe, 
From the ſcal'd orb the ſtern ſuffuſion grows, 
And with long icicles their heads divide. 


X. 
Furious with pain, their claſhing fronts engage. Nor | 
A third, with ears retrench'd, beheld their rage, A fou 


And cry'd, «© Why gaze ye thus with fell delight 
On other's pain ?—but here, perhaps, you ſtay 
To know the cauſe of their unnat'ral fray, 
And why the brethren mix in mortal fight. 
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AL 


Old Falterona's vale their fire poſſefs'd, 

And to the brethren left the rich bequeſt 

By mutual wounds the bloody, brethren fell f. 
Like the twin-partners of Beztia's throne, * 
Fach brothet wiſh'd to rule, and rule alone, 
And plung'd together to the depths of Hell. 


XII. 
Nor holds Caina in 3 frozen flood 


A fouler pair, nor deeper ſtain'd with blood; 


} Theſe were the ſons of Alberti di Faltcrona, whe being left 
jarat heir, and quarrelling about their patrimony, agreed to decide 
the affair by fingle combat, and fell by mutual wounds. Londino. 


Vol. II. , « | Not "* 
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Not Arthur's ſon *, with parricide defil'd ; 
Not ſtern Feccaccia f, who his Uncle flew, 


Nor Maſcheron, whoſe head obſtructs the-view, A da 
Beneath an hoary maſque of winter pil'd. Waits 


N XIII. 
And tell (if yet my name ye wiſh to know) 
Trivigna's Lord J, that Pazze waits below, 
And 


Mordred, Arthur's ſon by his own ſiſter, who killed his father 
in battle. See Morte d' Arthur, part the laſt. See alſo, Reliques of 
Antient Poetry, vol. iu. ſeries the firft, for the ftory of the death of We f, 
Arthur. c IC 

+ Of the family of Canceliure, at Piſtoria. Beſides the aflaiizs- 
tion of his uncle, he was guilty of an inbuman deed upon 2 near re- 
lation, which was the occafion of the quarrel between the Black 28d 
White Factions. Machiarel Villani. See Flor. Hift. annexed. 

t Another Florentine, who is ſaid, in the ſame quarrel, to have 
killed his uncle. 

5 Camiffone Pazzi, another who was guilty of parricide is the 
ſane con teſt. | 

© Czciin>, 2 Guelf, who betrayed Caftel Riano to the Ghibellias | follo 


for a ſum at money. 
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And longs to ſee him fill the frozen ſeat. 


Fir the) a Father's blood my poniard dy d, 
A darker lot, to parricides deny d, 
Waits the Aſſaſſin of his parent ſtate“ 


XIV. 


Onward we paſs the dumb devoted throng, 
Where, cas'd in blue, chryſtalline ſpheres, along, 
A thouſand heads the gliſt'ning valley filed ; 

A gaunt and wolfiſh tribe ! the central coaſt 

We ſought ; and, ſhudd' ring in eternal froſt, 

Her cold and Gorgon hand my boſom chill'd. 


XV. 


The diſembodied ſpirit fled before, 
| followed cloſe along the diſmal ſhore ; 
Y 2 But 


= © 


But whether led by fate, or fortune's ſpite, 
Heedleſs I ſtumbled o'er an helmed brow, 
That, cas'd in ice among the tribes below, 
And rifing in the path, eſcap'd my fight. 


XVI. 


With dull and hollow found the helmet rung, 
And chill amazement feiz'd my fault'ring rongue 
As thus the captive cry'd, © Inhuman ! ſay, 
What Fury leads thee thro? the wintry ſound, 
To aid our pangs, and double wound on wound | 
Is this the mecd of Meonteperts's day? 


Or Valdarlia, where the Guelfs were betrayed anto an anbu(- 
cade, and defeated with a great laughter. Bocca Al a Gul 
leader, whe un fo wawillag bere to difcover bimfeif, had been prr- 
noully corrupted by the Ghibellines, and in the beat of the exgacr- 
wert killed the Geisa Stardznd-bearer, which threw the Garth 
into intotzte confubon, and the Ghibeliznes gained the wittuey. 
Villaz: Machine, Se Canto x. Notrs, and Flor. BS. anncacd. 


XVIL 
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XVII. 


Dubious I ſtood, and thus the Mantuan pray d 
« 0! may I ſtop, till this devoted ſhade 
Reſolve my doubts, and caſe my lab ring thought 
He ftood. © Now, Traitor, tell thy crimes,” I cry'd. 
« And thou! (the deep blaſpheming voice reply d) 
Sy, why thou troubleſt thus Antenor's · lot ? 


XVIII. 


Scarce could a mortal give fo ſtrong a blow !— 
Fear not, (I cry d) thy fellow-mortal know, 
And one empower'd to give eternal fame.” — 
© Eternal Furies firſt thy Soul invade ! 

Ze thou allur ſt me from Oblivion's ſhade !— 
Avaunt ! nor ſeck to aggravate my ſhame ?” 


nt 


+ This infernal Grid is fo named from Anteacr, who is fard to 
tore betrayed Troy ts the Greeks. Diftys Cretens. 
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XIX. 


Faſt by the locks I ſeiz d che wretch ſorlorn:— 
< Diſcloſe thy name! or thy foul ringlets torn, 

Thou Traitor Slave ! the forfeit ſoon ſhall pay.” 
Let all thy fury on my head deſcend ! 

(He cry'd) and from the roots my treſſes rend, 
My name ſhall ne*er adorn a Poet's lay.” 


XX. 


Loudly he rail'd, and curs' d my cruel hand. 
At length, flow murm'ring o'cr the frozen ſtrand, 
Thoſe welcome ſounds were heard ;—< Sage Becca, 
| tell a. 
What Stygian note has chang'd thy human voice? 
— Curſe on that canine yell! that jarring noiſe 
Say, does ſome fiend invade thy frozen cell?“ | 


IXI. 
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XXI. 


Villain! (I cry'd) at length I know thy crime 
That name accurs'd, in ſweet Heſperia's clime 

In ſpite of thee ſhall live.“ Nor mine alone 
(The Felon cry'd) behold Duera ] near, 

Feels the new rigours of the polar year, 

And Fallembreſa || fits, with eyes of ſtone ! 


XXII. 
The ice in vain his ſever'd neck conceals, 
Maganza f near his warped look reveals, 
| With 
1 Lieutenant ef Manfred; who, as ſome fay, incited by jealouſy 


of Manfred's attachment to his wife; or (as others pretend) gained 
by French gold, gave up the paſs of Parmegiano to Charles of An- 
jou, which coſt Manfred his life. See Hiſt. Flor. .. 

| The Pope's Legate at Florence, who, being detected in a con- 
{piracy to introduce the K 
headed. 


+ The Genin i lt Be e GS 
teſralles. See Canto xxxi. Notes. 


EF 
With him f who late the Tuſcan army ſold ; 
There Tribuldellʒ 8 like à Gorgon glares, 
And in foul dreams Faenza's plunder ſhares ; 
Faenza ! fold by night for Celtic gold. 


« O th 


. 
{| cry 


dar, V 


And v 


ILIIII. 


Far thence, an hideous pair, together clung, bal 
Still on the head before the hindmoſt hung, heh 


With faſten'd fangs, and quaff'd the ſtreaming gore, Be mi 
Juſt where the hairy ſcalp begins to join, ne t 
The ſuppliant's bending neck, with rage canine, For ü 
The furious cannibal his captive tore. 


XXIV. 1 
The Furies thus, by fad I/mens's flood, * 
Saw Tydeus quench his ire in hoſtile blood. 


& O thou, 
T Another Flacentine traitor. He was 2 Ghibelline. 


$ A Ghibelline, who opened the gate of Fans to the French, 
who were brought by Martin IV. to ſuppreſs the Ghibelline fee 
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« O thou! whom man's benignant race diſclaims, 
1 cry'd) a while thy borrid feaſt || forego ! 

dar, why th' eternal fibres ſeem to grow, 

And why the hideous wound for eyer ſtreams ? 


XXV. 


Perhaps the old tradition of his crime 


Lies buried long beneath the ruſt of Time; 
Be mine at leaſt to tell, in open day, 


ac traitor's deeds, and clear thy injur d name: 
For the long paſſes to eternal fame 
Are ever open to the Muſe's lay.“ 


{ Alludes to the ſtory of Tydeus, who, being wounded mortally 
by Menalippus at Thebes, bad his enemy flain, his bead brought to 
tim, and died in the ſavage manner here deſcribed. 


END OF CANTO XXII. 
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A O7 


Th: Poet meets the Soul of UccuoLixo, Count of 
Piſa, in the Guiph of AxrTENORA, who had 
ſalen a ſacrifice to the faftious arts of Ruc- 
GIERI UBALDIN1, the Archbiſhop of Piſa. The 
c:ndemned Spirit gives him a moſt affecting detail 
of the laſt ſcene of his life. T hence the Poet proceeds 
ill on towards the Centre; and in the way takes a 
tranſient ſurvey of the PToLEMEAN SouND, 
chere the Souls of thoſe who had joined Ingra- 
titude with Treaſon are puniſhed. 


rr „ 


— To _ 


" Ld 1 


a 


CAN T O XXXII. 


Slow x the finner left his bloody meal, 
Then, gazing upwards from the depths of Hell, 

He ſmooth'd the clotted hair, and thus reply d: 

* Mortal ! thou bid*ſt me recolle& my doom, 

An horrid ſcene ! that lives beyond the tomb, 
And ſtops my ſpeech with ſorrow's whelming tide. 
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II. 


And, oh! if aught it grieves the ſentenc'd dead, 


In other worlds their infamy to ſpread, 9 
Attend but firſt the guſhing tear will flow. Lhe 
I know not whence thou art, nor whoſe command e mz 
Sent thee, a mortal, to the frozen ſtrand Yes, T 
To view the wonders of the world below. Led bit 
III. 

Thou ſpeak'ſt the Tſcan tongue ! then, Mortal, hear! A. 
A ſtory, yet unknown to human car ; cp 
The fad detail of UGHOLINo's fate. biſhop o 
Here the curs'd Prelate by whoſe arts I fell, Wk 
Still feeds my vengeance in the depths of Hell, ment ; | 
he joint betrayer of my parent ſtate. 6 3 

| * This br 


IV. 


aply thy young remembrance yet may te 
he deadly rage of S1G18MONDI'S race, 


nd how this Prelate fann'd the gen'ral flame. 


nand e man, who firſt my confidence abus'd ; 


Yes, Traitor, thou ! *rwas thou thy friend accus'd, 
Led him aſtray, and then divulg'd his ſhame. * 


= 
2 „ — — — ron Wn —— —-— — ͤ — 


V. 


| 
| 


* A noblenian of Piſa, of the Family of Ghorardeſca, a Guelf. 
But the Ghibelline faction, being powerful in Piſa, ambition com- 
pell'4 him to make an unnatural coalition with Ruggiers de U baldini, 
biſhop of Piſa, and head of the Imperial Faction againſt his own ne- 
phew Nino de Galluſa, Lord of Piſa, Under pretence of mal-admi- 
niſtration they baniſhed Nino, and Uggholino obtained the govern- 
ment ; but this portentous alliance did not long continue. A kinſ- 
man of Uggholino, and one of Ruggiero, were rivals for the affeRi- - 
ons of a lady, and in an unfortunate rencounter Ubaldino was killed. 
This bred diſſention between the families, which joined with envy of 

' Uggholino's 


- 
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V. 
A Wb Be obs The f 
But to myſelf, and to the Fiends alone 
7. | USER The c 
The conſummation of my woes are known. 
3 | Fn Till t 
How terrible and long I felt my fate! 
| When 
When in the doleful tow? T of famine pent, Na 
n dz 
For treaſon built, a gloomy tenement, yd 
i 
With my four guiltleſs ſons I drooping ſat. 
Uggholino's exalted ſtation, induced Ruggiero to betray the ſecret 
machinations of all his colleagues againſt the State. Ile accuſed 
Uggholino of betraying ſome caſtles to the Florentines in their late That 1 
conteſts with that Republic. This raiſed the fury of the populace, 
and they, headed by the biſhop, with a croſier in his band, and de A 1” 
heads of the families of Lanfranchi, Sigiſmendi, and Gualandi, be- But di 
fet the palace of Uggholino, dragged him and his four ſons out, and 
2 : ES And { 
ſhut them vp in a priſon in the Piazza degli Antiagie, where they mi- 
ferably perithed by famine.—Villan?, Lib. vii. Cap. 180. And f 
| While 


Vor 


The firſt ſad night I paſt, unknown to ſleep, 

The circling hours beheld me wake and weep ; + 
Till thro? an op*ning of my gloomy goal, 

When now the flaming couriers of the night 

On day's fair confines quench'd their waning light, 


With pale and ominous dawn the morning ſtole. 


VII. 
That moment. firft beheld my eyelids cloſe, 
A ſhort, {ad reſpite to my ling ring woes; 
But dire, prophetic dreams the curtain drew, 
And ſhew'd my doem at large! Methought I flood 


and ſaw a Wolf along the plain purſu'd, 
Valle this infernal Frieſt ihe bugle blew. 


* 


Vor. I. =; vm. 
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vn. 


Thence, with her whelps ſhe ſought the Julian ſteep, 
But Lanfrane ſeem'd the woody paſs to keep; 

The Chiefs of Sigiſnond, and Gualand's name, 
Their fleet and famiſh'd pack of blood-houndsjoin'd, 
Which clos'd the trembling prey before, behind ; 
Faſten'd at once, and tore the ſavage game. 


IX. 


The viſion vaniſh*d in the morning 1 
91 woke, and heard the childrens Fine cry: 
AI heard the little wretches call for food, _ 
What a cold ſummons then their father felt! 15 
And, oh! thy heart is hard | unus'd to nen! 
If now thine eyes can hold the briny flood. 


Think 
Of hi 
I ſaw 

And t 
With 
Doub! 
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X. 
. 9 o 


Think what J felt, when liſt'ning to the tread 
Of him, who daily brought our ſcanty bread : 
[ ſaw their hopes and fears by turn prevail, 
And their pale longing looks. But now the guard 
With elanging bolts the fatal entrance barr'd, 
Doubling the horrors of the gloomy jail. 


XI. 


u dumb deſpondence o'er my boys I hung, 
Yet no weak ſyllable eſcap' d my tongue. | 
* Ah! why ſo ſtern, my Anſelmucio cry'd, | 
| anſwer'd not ;—and thus the chearleſs day 
And night's fad ling'ring ſhadows wore away, 
ar length another ſun our torments ſpy'd. | 


\ 


2 2 | III. 


XII. 


Half ſtupefy'd with woe, I fat to trace 
My image ſtamp'd on each expiring face 

| Then, in a ſudden fit of frenzy, tore 

My naked arms. Oh! ſpare thyſelf! they pray d, 

Thy love with thoſe weak limbs our ſouls array d, 

Ah! take our lives — but wound our eyes no more. 


Two « 
And | 
Till i 


Grov' 


Two 


And! 


III. 


O'er e 
And « 


Grief quell'd my rage, and ſilent ſtill we ſate, 
While two pale ſans prolong'd the work of fate. 


Why did my parent carth a grave deny? 13 'Till { 
The fourth ſad morning came, With dying look Relax 
My Gappo cry'd, I feel the deadly ſtroke Let th 


wy 


-- 


XIV. 


Two other ſuns in ſilent horror paſs'd, 

And ſaw his ſad companions breathe their laſt, 
'Til in my arms my youngeſt hope expir'd. 
Grov'ling among the dead, of ſight depriv'd, 
Two ſolitary days I ſtill ſurviv d., 

And ling'ring death with ſupplications tir'd. 


| | 
XV. | 
9 


Oer each lov'd face my hands ſpontaneous ſtray d, 
And oft I call'd on each departed ſhade z = 

Till low conſuming want, with grief combin'd, 
Nelax d my pow'rs, and ev'ry nerve unſtrung. 

Yet the dear names {till faulter d on my tongue, | 

Till fate's flow hand the vital cord untwin'd.” 


XVI. 


1 


He ended ſtern, and to his dire repaſt 
Turn'd with malignant look, and furious hafte, 
Le tow'rs of Piſa! may Corgons's ſtrand, 
With lofty mounds the coming flood withſtand, 
And fend it foaming down to whelm thy ame: 


XVI 


It Hugsl/ine his native realm betray d. 

The ſons were guiltleſs, tho' the father fixay'd;./" 
My vengeance duc thy giant crimes arreſt. 
Rival of Thebes! Brigata's tender age. 
And Huge's tears thy malice might afſuages”* 
17 der compaſſion warm d a Piſas's breaks; 


XVII 
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Now, thro* the regions of eternal froſt 
We travell'd on, and left Antenar's coaſt, 
Where a new colony poſſeſs d the deep. 

Not prone and abject like the laſt they lay, 
But ſhew'd their hideous fronts in open day, 
Secming for ever bound in iron ſicep. 


XIX. 


Fatt lou d their tears, and as they flow'd they froze! 
The Gorgon maſk on cry viſage grows; 
While, ever and anon, the bitter blaſt, 
Relentleſs breathing o'er the ſullen waſte, 
deals up their eyes, and aggravates their pain, 
XX. 


- 


XX. 


* Whence this eternal blaſt that ſweeps the ies,” 
I aſk'd, and thus the Mantuan ſhade replies: 
In gloomy ſtate within the gulph below. 

The fpirit dwells that ſends the blaſt around, 
Firſt of the Fiends! on Hell's extremeſt bound, 
Where the myſterious cauſe thou ſoon ſhalt know,” 


—_ 


O ye: ne 
(A ſpirit cry'd, within his frozen tomb) | 
Remove this maſk, and let my forrows flow; 
— Tis all I aſk—a tranfient ſmall relief, 


Before my tears congeal, and choak my grief, 
To caſe ny bake of is load of woe.” 


My G 
Soon 
But fi 
Thy c 
Was | 
Paid f 


XXII. 


My Guide return'd, © If we neglect thy pray'r, 
Soon may we reach the gulph of fad deſpair | 
But firſt thy country and thy crime diſcloſe. 4 
Thy crime is known, for ArBrr160's fame 

Was high, till late he carn'd a Traitor's name, 
Paid for his treaſon with eternal woes.” . 


«04 


. 
* 
* 


Is ALBERIGO fall'n! amaz'd, I faid; 
Then {till above a diſembodied ſhade 
Aſſumes 


+ A member of a celebrated ſociety inſtituted in the thirteenth cen- 
try, by Martin IV. half clerical, half lay, ſomewhat like the 
Knights Templars. They were called Frate Godente, or brothers 
8 


1 
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Aſſumes thy form.” — The guilty Ghoſt rejoin'd, 
c For ever exil'd from the bounds of day, 
Oft' the ſad ſpirit ſecks the frozen bay, 
And leaves the limbs, poſſeſs'd of life, behind. 


of St. Mary. Alberigo had a quarrel with ſome other of the ſociety, 
but on a ſeeming reconciliation, brought about by ſome commen 
friends, be invited the whole fociety to a ſplendid entertainment, as! 
took care to have the hall beſet with rum ans in the drefs of attendants, 
The coming in of the deſſert was the Ggnal, on which the affafſins exch 
warked his man, and, ſingling them out from the other guelts, in- 
ftaatly difpatched them. 


The fuppeftion in the following Stanza, that the conſequence ef 
ſome vices is, that on the firſt commiſſion the ſoul forſakes the body, 
and all the vital functions are performed by a Demon, has at the ame 
time a ftriking poetical emed, and includes a very fine moral. Scme 
crimes, particularly what we may call the cool bleoded vices, ſuch 
as perfidy, ingratitude, &c. beſpeak ſuch a total corruption of mind, 
ſuch an unirerfal depravaticn, thata fingle att of this kind is c- 
lent to a con formed habit of feme other vices. In ather words; the 
corruption tas gone its full leagth, the demon fupplants the man, 
and takes poſſeſſion of the Shale foul. The hint feems to be taken 
from that tremendous picture in the goſpel of © the houſe ſwept and 
garniſhed for the reception of feren malignant ſpirits,” and the ka 
eſtate of that mas is deferived as worſe than the full. 


Enov 
(80 1 
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Belo! 
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XIV. 
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XXIV. 


When firſt the Traitor's ſoul forſakes its ſeat, 
A choſen Demon finds the foul retreat, 

And ev'ry function of the man renews. 

To all his old allies, the form poſſeſs d, 

Still ſeems the ſame, careſſing and careſs d, 

Till age or ſickneſs ſets the pris*ner. looſe. 


XXV. 


Know, Mortal! with the firſt felonious deed, 
(So may my ſtrong and fervent pray'r ſucceed) 


A Demon comes to guide the mortal frame 
Below, in frozen chains the ſpirit pines, 

And he, whom vonder wintry cell confines | 
Could tell, he vet can boaſt the Dorian name.“ 


. 


XXVI. 


« What Fiend, I cry'd, can tempt thy lips to tel 


Such fruitleſs falſhoods in the depths of Hell? * 
Still $ Doria lives, and ſtill enjoys the world.” And 1 
The wretch reply'd, © Remember when you ace, His fe 
And from the brink of Hell adminng view d A Fic 
Old Zarco's foul to Malcbelge hurl'd. 

"4 Branen Doria, fon in law to Michael Zancke, Lord of Logaduce, 

See Canto 22.—Whe tc enjoy the large patrimony defines ta bm But 

dy Zanche, (whick kad been 2cquired by corruption in a judicial c:- : 
pacits) ones his father it Re at an entertainment. A Demen, Let n 
according co the Poet, immediately fapplanced the foul, performed al Tos 


de nal functiens of the man, and probably continued for a lang 
ame de propa be the nel family of the Dori in "Gedoa 
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XXVII. 


Eren then the deed was done, the ſentence pas d, 
4nd Deria felt below the bitter blaſt, 

Freezing the genial current of his tears. 

And where yon” Hvid maſk - a foul conceals, 

His fellow. traĩtor there his doom bewails, 

A Fiend above in either form appears. 


XXVII. 


But, oh! if cer thy vows were breath'd in pain, 
Let not thy hand the pious taſk diſdain 

To break the ſeal, and bid my forrows flow. 

Far be the taſk prophanc the Mantuan cry'd. 
Mate I obey'd my unrelenting Guide, 

ind darkling follow'd to the depths below. 


AXIL 
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XXIX. 


Falſe Genoa ! claim not all the fraudful race, 

Whoſe guilty ſquadrons fill the central ſpace, 
But fcatter the vile ſeminary wide. 
No Fiend in all the Pralemean ccaſt 


Equals the foul Lizurian's hated ghoſt, 
Whoſe limbs above obey a Stygian Guide. 


END OF CANTO um 
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if Jonas IscartoT, BauTus, and Cassius, 
who are conſidered bere as guilty of the ſame 
crime, Ingratitude and Perfidy to their chief Be- 
»:/:ftars.—Thence, direfied by Virgil, be finds 
bir ccay by the Centre, and emerges with difficulty 


7 urgatione 


The Peet arrives at the flation of the Inf. 11 I 
arch, whom be finds employed in the pans | 


in the ather hemiſphere, near the Mountain of 
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I. 


Proclaims the Monarch of the nether world, 
Ihe Bard exclaim'd, as now the lag profound, 


Dilperſing flow before the riſing gale, - 


and warring tempeſts ſwept her vans around. 


Vor. "#E 3 


o ( 


Vox pn the flag of Exzavs unfurP'd, . 


Diſclos'd, what ſeem'd a tow'r with tiking fail, 


11 


II. 


Shook from his wings the fell Tornado grew, 
And all the hideous ſcene diſclos d to view, 
Beat with cternal ſtorms, a barren coaſt! 

Half in the whiriwind ſeiz d, the ſpirit caught, 
His trembling charge, and o'er the ſurface brougtc 
With rapid wafture to the central polt . 


III. 


Oh could the Mute deſceribe in equal firain 
The horrors of the wide Cerulean plain, 
For exer glad beneath the boreal blaſt © 
The various poſtures of the tribes that ay 
In filent oak, beneath the frozem bay, 
The loweſt tenants of the wintry waſte * 


= 
IV. 


Some how'd their heels aloft, and ſome the head, 
4:4 ſome recumbent on their frozen bed, 
E proſtrate files poſſeſs d the middle deep, | 
Waite bending ſome, with head and heels conjoin'd, 
Ander each in cryſtal cells confin'd, _ 

Fee! thro” their reins the icy horrors creep. 


=. * = 
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Tele rigid lips were feal'd in dumb deſpair, 
licir Romy eyes, unconſcious of a tear, 


- Traic who had been guilty of perfuly, agzravaced by ingraticude, 
v '1c:c benefadtars., The princigal of whom ace Judas, Brutus, 
nd Caius, — 5.5. The Peet was now no more 2 republican, 
dur 144 incite Henry of Lazemburghk to invade Florence, nad re- 
wy he Imperial Faflium. 
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Glar'd as we paſs'd, but now th? infernal fire 
Ken'd from afar, his port-majeſtic, ſhew'd 

«© There fills the Fox ox Maw his dire abode, 
Go! and may Heav'n thy ſinking foul inſpire,” 


VI, 


He ſpoke—the gloomy chief in Hass fear d, 
Midſt plaintive ſhrieks, and warring winds, appear'd 
While nature thro* my nerves convulſive ſhook. 
Now palſies ſeiz'd my agonizing frame, 

And glowing now 1 felt the fever's flame, 

While life and death by turns my limbs forſook. 


VII. 


Half from the central gulph he ſeem'd to ſpring, 
But PRLEORAs giant brood, and BanzL's King 
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Jo pigmies ſunk before the Stygian Lord. 

Leſs to the Monarch of the frozen main 

They ſeem' d, than I to that gigantic train, | 
When late my ſuppliant pray'r their aid implor d. 


VIL 


f hs meridian glories ere he fell 


ppcar' a Equal'd his horrible eclipſe in Hell, 
k. No brighter Seraph led the heay'nly hoſt. 


And now, a tenant of the frozen tide, 
The Rebel juſtly merits to preſide 
Ver all the horrors of the Stygian coaſt. 


IX. 
ring, er ſhadowy wings inveſt his ſhoulders wide, 
A Gorgon face appear d on either fide, _ 

= And 
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And one before that ſcem'd with rage to burn. 
Rancoux with ſullen hue the next oercalt, ' 
And Envy's jaundic'd look diſdain*d the lat 
With Grief, that ſcem'd at others” joy to inourn . 


X. 


He wav'd his ſail- broad wings, and woke the ſtorm, 

Cocvrus ſhudder d thro” her tribes deform, 

That felt the freezing pow'r in ev'ry gale. 

Keen, polar blaſts around his pinions fleet, 
And o'er the region ſift th' eternal fleet, - 

And mould, with many a guſt, the beating hail. 


XI, 


Diſguis'd in gore, the gloomy Chieftain ſtood, 
From ev'ry mouth diſtill'd the ſtreaming bl 


And 


I 
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And lamentations loud and piercing cries | 
Were heard within.—His triple jaws divide, 
And ſhew his deadly fangs on either fide, 
And each a ſinner's blood in crimſon dyes. 


XIL 


We ſaw the pris'ners force their bloody way, 
We ſaw his marble jaws with deadly ſway, 
At once deſcend and cruſh them in their flight, 
Half ſeen again, the wretch for mercy calls, 


High-pois'd again, the pondrous engine falls, 
And churns their quiy'ring limbs with ſtern delight. 


XIII. 


* I5CARIOT there, the mighty Mantuan cry d, 


In dol'rous pangs atones his parricide. 
= Hark! 
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Hark! how he yells within, and flings abroad 
His ſtruggling feet! in ſullen fortitude 
And Caffius bathes his mighty *imbs in blood. 


XIV. 


Here ends our long furvey—for now above 
Young Heseesz lights his cv'ning lamp of love, 
And calls us upwards to the bounds of day. 
Now other worlds our weary ſteps invite, 
Another paſſage to the bounds of light, 

Up to the world a long laborious way.” 


XV. 


He gave the fign, and ſoon with pious haſte 
I clung around his neck, and bending wail. 


141 * 1} 

Then, tow'rd the Fiend he bore his trembling charge, 
And, when he faw his mighty wings difplay'd, 
Boldly he plung'd beneath the waving ſhade, 

And ſeiz'd his ſhaggy back, and ſhoulders large. 


XVI. 


He bore his load, till from his cincture hung, 

We ſaw beneath the ſhelving ice divide, 

Then, plung d at once amid the central womb, 
And trembling, paſe d the unſubſtantial gloom 
Where worlds met worlds around the diſmal void. 


XVIL 


At once I found my Guide his hold forego, / 
And turn with labour to the world of wor. 
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His ſhifting feet, as if again to try 


With long repeated ſearch the frozen ſound, 


< Prepare with me, he cry'd, to climb around 


Thoſe giant limbs that ſeem to prop the ſky. 


XVIII. 


Now turn and try this column'd height to ſcale 
The Bard exclaim'd as from the diſmal vale, 


Thro' a wide arch of adamant we preſs' d. 


Awhile he ſtood the wondrous ſcene to view, 
Then up with pain his mortal burden drew, 
And both a moment ſciz'd of welcome reſt. 


XIX. 


Then gazing upwards from our ſhelving ſeat, 


We ſaw the Stygian Lord's inverted ſtate. 
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His feet ſublime, and head depending far. 
Now weigh! ye tribes of earth! my lengthen'd toil, 
Think with what pain I paſs d the central ile, 

And croſs'd with weary limbs the mighty: bar. | 


XX. 


« Ariſe ! the Bard exclaim'd, the mounting ſun 
Expects to meet us ere his race be run, 

And long and diſmal lies the way to light ' 

No ſplendid palace fronts the flow'ry path, 

But cliffs of horrid height, and ſhades of death, 
And hov'ring dread, and everlaſting night. 


KEE © <A 


0 Sire! Icry'd, theſe wondrous things explain, 


How paſs'd-we unawares the frozen main? 
And 
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And why ſuſpends the Fiend his feet above? 
What Angels ſpeed has urg d the ſtar of day 


So ſudden to.relume his morning ray, 


Wher 
Pale « 
While 


* Since HxsPER woke his ev'ning lamp of love?“ And 


XIII. 


* Suppoſe the Centre paſt, the Poet fad, 
Since firſt at yonder point I turn'd my head, 


And lab'ring feet on Satan's ſcaly ſide : 
Thither unforc'd you ſunk witk downward weight, 
With labour now you climb the ſtony ſtrait, 

Tho' I ſuſtain you thro' the gloomy void. 


= . ee —_ 


| XXIII. 
Beneath our feet the plains of Asta lie, 


There PALESTINE ſurveys the nether ſky, 
8 Por 


WI 


* Alludinz to what the Poet had ſaid, Stanza 4. 
Where 
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Where bled the finleſs man a world to fave, 
Pale ev'ning there aſcends, in ſober grey, 
\While here the morning points a pirele way; 
And gilds with light the broad antarctic wave. 


XXIV. 


Around the centre ſleeps the frozen flood, 
Where Satan ſtands embath'd in Traitors blood; 
His giant limbs the meeting worlds unite. 
Flaming from yonder ſouthern ſky he fell, 

The plain broke inwards, and thro' lowelt Hell 
Before him fled, *till As1a ſtop'd her flight. 


XXV. 


Portentous there it roſe, a ſacred hill, 5 
W here angel hands their Ticheſt balm diftil, 
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And Maxv's ſon reclin'd his ſacred head 3 
Nor ceas'd the central ſhock, till, hither borne 
Another hill its horrid way had torne, 
Which overlooks afar its oozy bed. 


Now many a league above the wintry found 
We hung, and darkneſs hover'd ſtill around: 
Yet on we paſs d, admoniſh'd by the ear; 

For hoarſe and diſmal thro the gloomy ſteep; 
A falling torrent ſought the central deep, 
Thro' many a riſted rock, and ſtony ſphere. 


XXVII. 


Still up the wave- worn cliff the Mantuan preſt, 
I follow 'd faint, deny d a moment's reſt; 


by 


1 

Till dim and dubious thro' the rocks on high, 
A ray of welcome light diſclos'd our path; 
Joyful we left the ſhadowy realms of death, 
And hail'd the op'ning glories of the ſky, | 


END or THe INFERNO or DANTE. 


] SHALL here give the Reaper an opportu- 
nity of comparing the Firſt Part of Scott's Chriſ-- 
tian Life, Chap. III. with the view of futurity 
given by Dam. Dr. Scott was very much ad- 
nired at the beginning of this century; though 
his language, like Dante's, is ſometimes debaſed 
by vulgar idioms, his reaſoning is cloſe, and 
his fancy vigorous. He indeed aſſumes ſome 
propoſitions without deſcending to the proof, and 
reaſons from them; but his aſſumptions, when 
examined, are found ſufficicatly evident. The 
Platonic doctrine, that ſouls ſtill retain the habits 

Vol. II. „ 
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they had acquired while in the body, is by him 
purſued through all its conſequences, and carried 
further than any other author has done. He has 
ſhown, that the repreſentations of futurity are not 
merely the ſuperſtitious dreams of a diſordered 
fancy, but that every man carries the ſecds of 
eternal happineſs or miſery in his own mind; 
and that repreſentations of futurity may be 


founded, on the ſtricteſt reaſoning, equally tre- 
mendous with the wildeſt piQures of fancy. His 


repreſentations only want to be diverſified with 
proper characters and incidents, and connected 


into one view to make a Poem, ſuperior perhaps 
to any on the ſubje&. It was a loſs to Dante, 
that ſuch a writer had not appeared before his 
time; he would probably have ſuggeſted ner 
proſpects, new adventures, and new characters. 


One poſition that this Divine aſſumes, without 
deſcending to the proof, and what he builds 


E +4 
ſome of his beſt repreſentations upon, is, that in 
the other world Spirits departed will naturally 
aſſociate themſelves with others of a like diſpoſi- 
tion. This I think deſerves a little examination, 
as a great part of his ſyſtem depends upon it.— 
We can only judge of the effects of habit in a 
en ſtate of exiſtence, from its effects in this 
world : let us examine what is the principal attrac- 
tion of ſociety here, particularly what induces 
men to make thoſe intimate connections which 
we generally call Friendſhip, and which indeed 
deſerves the name in a ſubordinate ſenſe : It is 
neither mutual entertainment nor mutual infor- 
mation alone, but principally a concurrence of 
ſentiment. A man of wit is never ſo much at his 
eaſe in the company of another man of wit, as 
with a man who ſhews the effect of his ſallies by 
the moſt genuine marks of admiration; he looks 
upon a hearty fit of laughter as the beſt equivalent 
for his bon- mot : his jeſt retorted by another is like 

B b 2 5 verſe 


1 
verſe paid with verſe, but the man chat laughs at 
his jeſt enters into his ſentiment, and they have 
that ſpecies of ſympathy that forms a fort of mu- 
tual attraction; which, if it does not end in 
friendſhip, at leaſt conſtitutes familiarity.—If he 


prefers the company of men of talents, the plea. 
ſure does not ariſe ſo much from the information 


he receives, as from the conſciouſneſs that they 
think alike upon their favourite ſubjects; and that 
habit has turned their ideas into the ſame channel. 
This is the caſe with the virtuous and vicious, the 
ſoldier and the ſailor, the pedant and the mechanic, 
the beggar and the beau. Habit induces each of 
them to affociate with the man whoſe ſentiments 
are in uniſon with his own. Hence, in every 
large company, where there is not that happy 
mixture of good-breeding and talents, or at leal 
that general ſympathy requiſite to Keep up 2 ge 
neral converſation, we fee the company break ia. 
to little groups, juſt as they find a ſet in union 
| with 
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with themſelves; and politics, buſineſs, double 


cntendre, and fcandal, are all diſcuſſed in their 
own little commuttees, 


This is the effect of ſympathy ; but the ſympa- 
thy itſelf is principally the effect of Habit. If 
then the concluſion of Plato, with reſpe& to the 
particular effects of habit in each perſon, be well 
founded, from the fame mode of reafoning it will 
follow, that if habit ſtrengthens the vice, ſo as 
to make it a future plague, the ſame habit will 
make the vicious aſſociate with ſuch ſpirits as are 
under the influence of like habits with themſelves. 
We ſee habit produce each of theſe effects here, 
and we only can reaſon on inviſible things from 
their analogy to our daily experience. 


Having thus ſhewn (perhaps more at large than 
«23 neceſſary) that our propenſity to affociate with 


ch as correſpond with us in ſentiment, originally 


ſprings 
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ſprings from habit; and, that it has the fame 
cauſe with the inveteracy of the vicious affections 


themſelves ; we ſhall next take a ſummary view of 
the Platonic Doctrine, as delivered by Scorr. 


SUMMARY VIEW 


PLATONIC DOCTRINE, 


With Rxsrrcr to a FuTurx STATE. 


Scorr's CurisTIAaN Lips, Part I, Chap, iii, 
Page 38—74- Fo. Edit. 
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SUMMARY VIEW, .. 


ERS =. CRY MECCA. . . 2-4, 


M ans 5 bd convideied by him 2s 2 rational, | 
: religious, and 2 focial animal, and his duties if 
<-nſcquently divide into the Human, the Divine, |} 
:d the Social Virtues. He then ſhews how cack 
cf theſe virtues contributes, in its own nature, to 
:carcnly happineſs ; and how cach of the oppo- 
ice vices tends to make the criminal eternally mi- 
:rable. As be is 2 rational animal, his rcaſon is 
zren him to fubduc his iraſcible and concupiſ- 
cle aflections, and fhew him the juſt value of 


t 35 3 
things ——Then he begins with Prudence, a 
virtue which directs us to the worthieſt ends, 
and teaches \us'to cmploy.the belt means, This 
is the principle which allies us to Angels; and 
our appetites, therefore, being meant to be ſub- 
ject to our Wills, and our Wills to Reaſon, 
when this order is revericd, the mind muſt feel 
that fort of anguiſh, or uncaſineſs, which a body 
does which is out of joint; but Prudence muſt be 
Happineſs, becauſe it is a continual exerciſe of 
Reaſon, the nobleſt faculty we are poſſeſt of, — 


* For we (fays he) being finite beings, and of 2 


mixt nature, cannot at vigorouſly in two lines of 
action at once :—If we excraſe-only our animal 
faculties, our rational will decay, and uſe and ex- 
erciſe will not only improve and firengthen our 
reaſon, but make its exerciſe delightful. It will 


empower it to regulate all our aftions, and our 


ternal ſtate of happineſs will commence even 
here. The enjoyment of the heavenly Rate i 
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nothing but an exertion of our rational faculties 
in their full freedom, diſcntangled from the ſnares 
of all unreaſonable affeQions. Our underſtand- 
ing will be employed in the contemplation of 
ruth, and our will devoted to the love of abſo- 
2 77 ö 


* But when our Reaſon is laid aſide, and 
things are prized above their intrinſic value, 
our diſappointment is proportioned to our expec- 
tations z and our expectatzon not being guided 
by Reaſon, will always go along with our enjoy- 
ments, and always enfure diſappointment. In 
the mean time theſe things are flecting from us; 
we leave the world, and carry our irrational de- 
fires along with us, ſublimed to virulence by long 
a, converts into an hopeleſs and outrageo'is de- 
fire, a deſire exalted to frenzy by deſpair ; and 
the mind, pre-engaged to ſenſual delights alone, 
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cannot direct its attention to nobler objects. Such 
is the force” of habit.” The virtue he recom- 
mends in oppoòſition to this is Moderation, or plac- 
ing a due value on temporal objects; i. e, ſuch a 
value as they deſerve, and as will not interfere 
with our duty. To enforce this further, he ob- 
ſerves, that we underſtand by our affections, 
that they change the hue of all objects, and that 
ſuch ſpirits, immerſcd in the pleaſures of ſcnic, 
and babituated to them only, ſhould reliſh any 


Next he treats of Fortitude, which by his defi 
nition is the virtue that keeps our iraſcible affeQi- 
ons in due bounds, and does not permit them ta 
exceed thoſe evils or dangers which we ſeck to 
repel or avoid. In this caſe, Fortitude not only 
comprehends courage, as oppoſed to fear, but 
| gentleneks, as oppoſed to fiercencſs, ſufferance, as 
oppoſed to impatience, contentedneſe, as oppoſed 


to 
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to envy, and meekneſs, as oppoſed to revenge: 
all which are the paſſions of weak. and puſillani- 
mous minds, ſo ſoftgnef, with, baſeneſs and cow- 
ardice, that they are not ,abls,, to. withſtand the 
lighteſt impreſſions of danger. og injury, the 
ſlighteſt croſs accident, .. the moſt, caſual, affront 
is painful to their morbid and irritable. apprehen- 
ſions, what would only amuſe a mind in proper 
health. Their courage, he ſays, is the mere fer- 
ment of animal nature; but true fortitude conſiſts 
in that power oven the iraſcible affections, which 
prevents us from being timorous in danger, or 
envious in want, impatient in ſuffering, or angry 
at contempt, or malicious and revengeful under 
injuries and provocation: Then he illuſtrates the 
effects of thoſe untoward accidents upon a mind 
duly tempered with fortitude, by a very ſingular 
compariſon of the pattering of hail on the tiles of 


a muſic-houſe, which does not in the leaſt diſturb | 
the harmony within,—While it is in the power of 


thoſe 
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thoſe accidents to diſturb our paſſions, he ſays, 


We are tenants at will to them for all the little 


peace we enjoy, and our happineſs and miſery 
muſt entirely depend upon them as they are 
good Or bad.“ | 


Thus, he ſays, are we toffed about while 
here, like ſhips without rudder or compaſs ;—all 
theſe paſſions which fall under the government of 
Fortitude, are in their exceſſes terrible, and like 


young vipers gnaw the womb that breeds them. — 
The intervention of other enjoyments prevents 
our feeling the full effects of theſe paſſions here. 
Immerſed as we are in groſs terreſtrial vehicles, 
our feelings cannot be ſo exquiſite, nor conſe- 
quently our paſſions ſo violent, as they doubtleſs 
will be, when we are ſtripped into naked ſpirits; 
and if we go into the other world with theſe paſſions 
unmortified in us, they will not only be far more 


violent than now, but our perceptions of them will 
he 


E 
be pure and unalloyed byany intermixture of enjoy: 
ment, and if ſo, what exquiſite torments muſt they 
prove, when hate and envy, malice and revenge, 
ſhall be altogether like ſo many vultures, preying 
upon our hearts, and our minds ſhall be continu- 
ally goaded with all the furious thoughts that theſo 


outrageous paſſions can ſuggeſt to us! When, 


with the meagre eyes of envy, we ſhall look up to 
thoſe regions of unhoped felicity ; when our ini- 
patience ſhall be heightened by a ſenſe of our fol- 
lies to a diabolical fury, ſublimed with an inſatia- 
ble defire of revenge upon all that have contribu- 
ted to our ruin, and an inveterate malice againſt 
all we converſe with, what a Hell muſt we be to 
ourſelves The external puniſhments of Devils 


are undoubtedly very ſevere, but wrath and envy, 


malice and xevenge, muſt be much more ſo, they 


are both the nature and the plague of Devils, 
they are the creatures of thoſe curſed affections, 


a it was they which changed tkem from Angels 


to 
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into Fiends. If then, thoſe affections had ſuch 
an horrible power of tranſmutation, as to meta- 
morphoſe Angels into Demons, how can e ever 
expect to be happy, ſo long as we harbour and 
indulge them !” 


« To prevent this impediment to our happineſs 

is the end of thoſe evangelical precepts of putting 
away bitterneſs and wrath of being children in 
_ malice, and cultivating the fruits of the ſpirit, 
ſuch as peace, long-ſuffering, gentleneſs, and 
| meckneſs, which are nothing elſe but the vinue 
of fortitude, exerting itſelf on our different iraſci 
ble affections. 


« Right reaſon tells us, that our iralcible af 
fections add to the evils which we fear or ſuffer, 
and the exerciſe of fortitude is therefore an addi- 


tion 
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tion to our happineſs here, and it alſo tends to 
pill the ſeeds of miſery hereafter.” 


Next he conſiders the virtuc of temperance, 
and expectations on the doctrine of the ſoul's con- 
tracting a reliſh for ſenſual pleaſure, which, where 
the object is removed, mult be a ſource of tor- 


He next explains the virtue of Hamility, or 
thinking properly of ourſelves, ſhewing that pride 
is the root of cavy, that envy begets malice, and 
malice miſery. Then he preſcribes the contem- 


Ser Plato Phard. Clem. Alex. Paidag. L. . Cap. 5- 
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into Fiends. If then, thoſe affections had ſuch 


J 


an horrible power of tranſmutation, as to meta. 
morphoſe Angels into Demons, how can zve ever 
expect to be happy, fo long as we harbour and 
indulge them!“ 


4 To prevent this impediment to our happineſs 
is the end of thoſe evangelical precepts of putting 
away bitterneſs and wrath of being children in 
- malice, and cultivating the fruits of the ſpirit, 
ſuch as PEACE, ag in gentleneſs, and 
meekneſs, which are nothing elſe but the virtue 
of fortitude, exerting itſelf on our different iraſci- 
ble affections. “ 


* Right reaſon tells us, that our iraſcible af. 
fectiont add to che evils which we Gd or ſuffer, 


and the exereiſe of fortitude is therefore an addi 


tion 
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tion to our happineſs here, and it alſo tends to 


ill the ſeeds of miſery hereafter.” 


Next he conſiders the virtue of temperance, 
and expectations on the doctrine of the ſoul's con- 
tracting a reliſh for ſenſual pleaſure, which, where 


the object is removed, muſt be a ſource of tor- 


tting ment; but this js partly a repetition of the fore- 
m in going doctrine. 


| He gent explains the virtue of Humility, or 
thinking properly of ourſelves, ſhewing that pride 
is the root of envy, that envy begets malice, and 
malice miſery. Then he preſcribes the contem- 


plation of our errors and indiſcretions, our irre- | 


gularities - of temper, our defects in moral 


See Plato Phed. Clem, Alex. Padag. L. 2. Cap. 1. 
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virtucs and deviations from right, as the beſt 


means of teaching us humility, and, above all, 
a contemplation of the attributes of the Deity, and 
our littleneſs compared with his favours to us. 


The immediate effects of the above-mentioned 
virtues are privations of pain and reſt ; but when 
theſe impediments are removed, the active nature 
of the mind will impel it to more congenial em- 
ployments, that is, to the divine virtues belong - 
ing to man, as a reaſonable creature, of which he 
treats next. 


I. The contemplation of the Divinity, the moſt 
worthy object of a rational being, whoſe moſt na- 
tural employment is the ſearch of truth.—ll, The 
exerciſe of devotion.— III. Imitation of the, divine 
nature in its moral attributes ; and, as from the 
eontemplation of his own nature, his ſelf-compla- 
cency muſt proceed, ſo mult our virtues be the 

ſource 


PS IS FTI STE RES: 
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ſource of our ſelf-ſatisfaftion, or our vices of mi- 
ſcry.—-IV. Reliance on him; our Heaven mult be 
to be directed by him in our choices, to have our 
wills conformable to his; and our Hell, to be ſet 
adriſt by him, and left involved in the tempeſt of 
our own deſires. 


He concludes with a view of the ſocial virtues, 


ure 
em- 2nd after ſome obſervations on the nature of men, 
ng and the dutics of ſociety. In recommending be- 


ncrolence he obſerves, That ſociety puts us 
within each other's reach, and, by that means, if 
ve are enemies, renders us more dangerous to 
cach other, like two armies, which, at diſtance 
cugage only -with miſſile weapons, and do not 
tzrock and butcher each other till they come to 
<lolc engagement. Such are the eſſects of hatred 
and malice in this world, fo as often to render 
the moſt diſmal folitude preferable to focicty ; but 
de cffcfts of thele unlociable paſhons mult be 
N ce 2 - - much 
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much more horrible in the other world, if they 

are not mortified here; for whenever the ſoult of 
men leave their bodies, they doubtleſs afſcciate 
with ſpirits like themſelves! they flock to birds 
of their own feather,” and conſort themſelves with 
ſuch ſeparate ſpirits 28 are of their own genius and 
temper : For, beſides, that bad ſpirits are hy the 
laws of the inviſible world incorporated into one 
nation, ſimilitude of diſpoſition is an attractien 
to affociation; malice naturalizes men for the 
kingdom of darkneſs, and diſqualifies them ft 
the ſociety of the bleſſed, and urges them to at 
infernal ſociety of ſpirits like themſelves. But, 
better were eternal ſolitude in the moſt deſolated 
region of infinite ſpace, better were ſhe ctetmul 
preſſure of deſpair, the never-dying corrofions of 
envy, and the ſtings of a conſcience"brooding 
over its eternal wounds, than the incieſſant and 
horrible vexation of ſuch a malignant confrater- 
nity! for, though we, who are only ſpettators: of 


, 
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corporeal agency, cannot ſee how ſpirits act upon 
each other, yet there is no doubt but the plagues 
inflicted by ſpirits upon ſpirĩits, are as immediate 


as thoſe inflicted by body upon body, and ſup- 
poſing that theſe can mutually act upon each other, 


there is no doubt but they can communicate either 
eb or joy to each other in proportion to theirs 
power. What then can be expected from a com- 
pany of malicious ſpirits herding together, but a 
reciprocation of revenge, miſery and torment !— 
| Theſe moſt exquiſite enjoyments here, have riſen 
from the exertions of ſpite and malice ; and the 
ſhadowy ſolace of their torments below, mult ariſe 
from the ſame direful gratification of mutual and 
implacable revenge. 


Here the ſubje& of this eternal quarrel is laid 
© #hen all who by evil counſels, wicked inſinua- 
1 E eh es a by impercep- 


ible means: A ſmile chears the beholder, and a frown * 
hurts him. 


tions, 
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tions, or pernicious examples, contributed ta each 
other's ruin, come to meet; when their mutual 
miſery is ſublimed by an infatiable defire of ven 
geance, Heavens! what a tremendous; ſituation! 
how all their aggregate powers of miſchief, will 
be exerted in one relentleſs effort of mutual ven. 
geance!“ This one would think is miſery enough, 
but beſides this our religion teaches us to beliex, 
that they mall be expoſed to all the dreadful in 
flictions of the firſt apoſtates from Heaven ; ſpirits, 
who; even now, when, let loole ypon us, enn ur. 
fold ſuch ſcenes of horror to our affrighted fancy, 
as oft* to drive us to madneſs, deſpair, and ſui- 
cide ; What then muſt be the conſequence when 
we are wholly abandoned to them, and left the 
eternal victims of their unſated malice! with what 
an helliſh rage will they fly upon our guiky and 
timorous ſouls, where there i is ſo much. fuel for 
their injected ſparks of horror to take fire, on — 


As the Indulgence of rancour and malice r 
drives 
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drives! us to ſuch wwalignint fociety—to guard 
againſt this in every; page of the goſpel, the duty 
of love aud mutual charity is inculcated with the 
molt earneſt repetition, Fi 


He next expatiates on the virtue of Juſtice, and 
in ſhewing what will be the conſequence hereafter 
of indulging an unrighteous temper. He obſerves, 
that the moſt barbarous and wicked ſocieties here, 
have ſome remains of juſtice and honour among 
them, ſome "ſparks of conſcience, which muſt 
make à great difference between them, and the 
ſociety of ſuch ſpirits as thoſe, who were habituated 
to acts of injuſtice, or fraud, muſt naturally ſeek 
to in che other world. Their deſpair of ever be- 
ing reconciled to God, and their inveterate ma- 
lice againſt him, and every thing good, muſt 


their minds, and their whole converſation can be 
nothing" elſe than an intercourſe of oppreſſion, 


craſe eyery remaining trace of goodneſs out of 


treachery, 
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treachery, and violence. The Devil is deſcribed 
as the father of lies, and, regis ad exemplum, all 
che miſerable. vaſſals of his dark kingdom do all 
imirare his example, and tread in hi foofly 
Then, gracious Heaven! what woeful ſociety muſt 
that be! where all truſt and confidence is. ba- 


niſhed, and every one ſtands upon his guard, 
tortured with eternal vigilance of ſurrounding 
miſchieſs! where all their employment i is diaboli- 


cal fragt and circumvention, and their whole 


ſtudy to do and retaliate injuries 


To prevent4he. effes of this dangerous ſpirit 
when indulged, the ſcripture recommends not 
only righteouſneſs in general, but truth, plainnehs, 
openneſs, and candour, as far as the innate trea- 


chery of the world will admit. 


The conſequence of indulging, a faQous or re. 
bellious ſpirit is next de: eribed: where, being 
| 6 chained 
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chained together by an adamantine fate, they con- 
ſent, in this, and in this alone, to oppoſe all good 
deſigus, and do the moſt miſchief they are able: 

So that their ſociety” is like the monſter seyn, 
whom the Poets ſpeak of, whoſe inferior parts 
* a company of dogs who were continually 


ſnarling and quarrelling among themſelves, and 
yet were inſeparable from each other, as being all 
parts of the ſame ſubſtance. With a foreſight 
of theſe wretched: Se eee of diſunion, the 


goſpel precept is cc. to follow good will towards all 
men.“ 


hen, after enlarging on the concord 
of-the ſaints above, he inſiſts on the neceſlity of 
„ purging our minds of thoſe froward and con- 
tentious humours, if we would wiſh to be fit com- 
panions'qf their bleſſed ſociety,? 


With reſpe& to the virtues of obedience to ſu- 
periors, and condeſcenſion and gentleneſs to infe- 
x being | riors, and the conſequences of their oppoſite vices, 


_ he 
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he gives à dreadful picture of thoſe tyrannical 
rulers,” and ungbvernable fubjeôts tat- che tuo 
parties will be divided into in the other world, 
where tebels will naturally conſort with rebels, 
and tyrants with tyrants ; where all the ſaperiors 
are fierce and tyrannical, and all the inferior 
perverſe and ſtubborn ; where the rulers are 2 
company of Demons, that impoſe nothing but 
grievances and plagues, and thoſe that obey are a 
ſet of ſurly and untraQable flaves, that ſubmit to 
nothing but what they are compelled to by grie- 


vances and plagues—laſhed into unſufferable obe- 


dience, and forced by one en to ſubmit ta 


another..“ =; ones Nein 5s 


414 q 9 Nie, 


there are ſome traits of the doctrine of paſſive obe · 


dience, which, in the days of Scor; was bſten a 


theme of cloquence from the pulpit. He bone ludes 
the chapter with a detail of motives fot the prac- 
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ſhame and fear.” 


J 395 J 


tice of the heavenly virtues from their ſuitableneſs 


to the chriſtian character, and remarks what an 


idea the vices of a chriſtian muſt give a heathen, 
of our religion, from the inſtance of the Indian, 
who, when he was told the cruel Spaniards went 
to Heaven, rather choſe the darkeſt Hell than 
ſuch diabolical company. The next - motives he 
urges are, the honour of following the example, 
and treading in the ſteps of the moſt exalted na- 
ture, and the freedom we acquire by a life of vir- 
rue ; for er in a ſtate of ſin the free courſe of reaſon 


is interrupted by vice, and the free courſe of vice 


is reſtrained, in ſome reſpect, by reaſon, even in 


the moit abandoned; and wherever we go we 


walk like priſoners, clogged by the ſhackles: of 
-In this caſe we muſt reſolve 


either to conquer our reaſon, or our luſt; if we 
conquer the former, we acquire a liberty indeed, 
the liberty of Demons and of brutes ; - if we ſub- 


die the latter, we acquire the freedom of men, 


o 
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and of angelt; and we ſhall move without check 
or conſinenlein in a free and role Tphere, för We 
ſhall be pledfed With what is Wife atid fit, aid Od 
without amy ut or reſtruint, and be a Hft, all 
ſpirit, een the a of our duty 
lass eon ee ee Agnortor: 

In expatiating on the pleaſures of à virtuous 
life, he obſerres, that whereas ſenſual enjoy. 
ments are ſhort and tranſient, the heaven of à fi. 
tional creature conſiſts in the moſt intenſ& und vi- 
gorpus exerciſes of its rational” faculties on the 
moſt ſuitable and convenient objects. f digit 


55 | n 42918) 

2 As in every 48 * every yirtue there ĩs an 
imperfect union of the ſoul with God athare muſt 
alſo be ſome. degree of the pleaſure: of ha ten in 
the exerciſe of every one of them ʒ and hen by 
habit we have made the exergiſe ,of. thoſs mum 
not only cafy but delightful, we ſhall cpdagyaſelve 

under the central force. of heaven, molk; ge 


drawn 
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4 drayn along by the powerful magnetiſm of its joy 
10 and pleaſure, and every act of celeſtialtwixtue will 
93 anticipate celeſtial happineſs. Mherefore, as we 
al love pleaſure, which is the great invitation to. adi - 
tr on, let us be perſuaded, once for all, to make a 


thorough experiment of the heavenly life.” 


ous 1, C44 TITY 45: 388 et? [RIM] TY& . 2 553261 x8 v4 
oy: The fifth motive he inſiſts on is, ibe repoſe at · 


tending a virtuous life; where he repteſents vice 
as a, diſſocation af our mental facultics,: a force 
put upon our natural deſtination, a diſcord in ta 
original harmony of bur nature, Which he illuf- 
18> trates by the following ſimile: © If a muſical in- 
trument were a living thing, it would be fenſible 
that harmony is its proper ſtate, and would abhor. 
diſcord and diſſonancy, as a ching preternatural to 
it; ſoy\were our reuſon allve within us, our ſouls, 
which were made üniſons witt the Deity, would 
be /exuiſihely ſehfible of thoſe" tive vittues 
whereit its" cbnfonancy conſiſts, as of that which, 


3 *1 ; 


Was 
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was its proper ſtate and native complexion ; for 
all her jarring faculties being tuned to the muſical 
laws of reaſon, there would be a perfect harmony 
in her nature. 


The laſt motive he mentions is the neceſſity of 
a virtuous life to our enjoyment of heavenly hap- 
pineſs.—“ Happineſs, (fays he) is a relative thing, 
and in its very nature implies a mutual correſpon- 
dence between the objects of our happineſs, and 
the facukies that enjoy them. If the objects of 


Heavenly happineſs be not fuited to our faculties H, 
by habitual contemplation, or habitual exerciſe, 28 thi 
they cannot be objects of happineſs to us. « 


He goes even To far as to Tay, © that ſhould the 
Deity infli&t on vicious perſons no poſitive puniſh- 
ment, they muſt from habitual depravation be for 
ever miſerable; and what would a pardon ſignify to 
a malefactor who is dying of the ſtone or ſtranguar) 
| SIR 
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juſt as little would an abſolution from puniſhment 
ſignify to a depraved foul while it is ſubject to a di- 
ſeaſe that preys upon its vitals. Haveli the centre 
of all virtue, to which it naturally tends: Hell is the 


centre of all vice, to which it is carried by an ac« 
cclerated motion; yet it is not ſo much the place 
as the ſtate of mind that makes the difference, and 


N 
1 would vice attempt to climb to Heaven, it would 
on- be beat back by the dreadful lightnings of its 
nd glory.“ | | 8 
; of | 
ties He concludes with a ſpitited apoſtrophe to fuck 
cile, as think that vice and happineſs are compatible, 

| „What would fach as you do in Heaven ?— 

There are no wanton amours among thoſe heavenly 

Id the lovers, 10 rivers of wine among their rivers of 
ui. pleafure to >; gratify your ſenſuality, no paraſites to 
be for er 7guf ride, n miſeries to feed your envy, | 
ni t * miſchiefs 1 to tickle your reyenge — nothing 
var) tO and divine, pure and rational enjoy- 
* nts. | 


I ſhall 


| 
| 
| 
' 
| 
{ 
| 


| 
| 
| 


ment ariſes in a great degree from the acquired 


1 

I ſhall only make one obſervation on the fore- 
going ſyſtem, that if it be well founded, it pre- 
cludes all thoſe idle declamatioris on the abſurdity 
of laſting puniſhments for temporal crimes, as it 
appears from this repreſentation that the puniſh. 


habit which mult laſt at leaſt as way as the exiſt: 


ence of the criminal. 
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STORY of ZERBINO and ISABELLA. 


/ 
RETI R E in time! and diſengage your wings, 
Ye careleſs crew, that ſink in Cupid's toils ! 
For bondage, lunacy, and death he brings, 
And of his nobler ſelf the lover ſpoils ; : 
Not all, like Rol AND's mind, the God embroils; 
Vet, leſs or more, the unreſiſted ſpell 

Of reaſon's aid the wretched youth begulles, 
And whips, and ſtraining cords, and darken'd cell, 


The Maniac beſt become, his moody rage to quell. 


D d 2 Full 


— 


Full many a path divides the maze of love, 

Where wanders many a youth in varied pain, 

Pregnant with fate, the labyrinthine grove 

In ſhameful bondage holds the ſmitten train. 

One ſees his fellow ſtruggling with the chain, 
And laughs aloud, nor feels the latent peſt 
That thrids the nerve, and maddens in the brain; 
While on his friend with equal woes oppreſs'd, : 

The poor Demoniac flings full many a dead-born jeſt 

| g 1 e 

Once more, digreſſive Muſe! to Rol. An turn, 
Where, all difarm*d and:bare; the Maniac hies; 
While rooted groves his wild incurſion mourn, 
And echoing caves rebellow to his-cries : 
Far, far the breeze convey'd the craſhing noiſe 


Of falling woods, that mark*d the madman's way, 


The ſtartled peaſants ran, with pale ſurpriſe, 
Led by their ſins, or fate's reſiſtleſs fway, 
To that ill-omen'd ſpot, to view the ſylvan fray. 


= \ 
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They ſaw; and inſtant fied, unknowing where, 
With terror blind, but Rol axn faſt purſu'd, 
And ſciz'd a wretch, tlie laggard of the war, 
And writh*d his neck around, in iteful mood : 
Down drops the head "YR as from Pomona's wood, 
Ihe ſtrippling plucks the fruit with ready hand. 
The heavy trunk he ſeiz'd, diſtain d with blood; 
And fell's two champions on the bloody ſtrand, 


The moſt diſtinguiſh'd pair of all the ruſtic band: 


The wiſer fer cſeap'd, aware of . 1 

Or chance, or fav ring Heay' n ſecur 'd their fight} 
Far, now their num'rous droves the Maniac met, 
And vents on them at large his wolfiſh ſpite. | 

1 he cautious hinds eſcap'd his ſcarching ſight, 

- In roofs conceal'd, for trees deny'd their aid, 
Their matrocks, ſpades, and ſhares, with culture 
. | 

They, left, around the fields, at 8 Id, 
And ſome the rock aſcend, and ſome the lowly hed. 


Anon, 
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Anon; the vilfiere comment @belowy ß, 
Where his defenceleſs prey OxLANDo tore! 
Down fell the Ox wich ſolitary blow. 
And butcher'd flocks diſtain d the field with gore. 
Fleet was the bounding ſteed that fled before 

The moon-ſtruck man, who dealt perdition round, 


While now the woods, and now the plaintive ſhore 
Rebellowing wide, return'd a mingled ſound, 
And bows and flings in vain diſmiſs d the diſtant 


wound. 
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12 SERTS W . Nit 
After a ſecond Engagement with the. SHEeaeRDs, the 


Porr proceeds to deſcribe the Rout of Onz.awvg. 


| ETON E Hh 
In wild dela the vil remnant fea 
And Rotanp ran impetuous on the ſpoil; 
Where the poor hinds in many an bumble ſhed 

| Their ruſtic ſtores conceal'd with annual toil ; 


L 4% 1 


Thins, weary wich his 8 of 2 a 8850 


Acorns, the . 4 , 8 
And + bread; unconſcious yet of .Yiulcan's, might, 
He found, and _— devour'd * ravenous delight. 


1 
0 % 90 8 
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Hence o'er the 5 inſpir'd with vigour new, 
The love-lorn ſwain his horrid Hunt began ; ; 
And flocks, and Fwains, and wolves, a mingled 


crew, 


Before the frantic Lord rg rat. 
Nor mountain goat eſcap'd, nor tim*rous fawn, 
And briſtled boars reluctant learn'd to yield: 


And oft', on ſunny hill, or level lawn = 
He ſpread his banquet on the bloody field, 


And want's importune call with life-warm god 
repelld. | 


+ Dough. 


Thus, up atid down he wander d many 2.dayg; 
And thro? t the 1e. bounds inceſſant ſtray d. 
At length aver gopp'd the Hero's way.. 
With lofty bridge acroſs the current laid 
A cloud-capt, tow'r the ſubject plain ſurvey'd— 
But ZERBIN's fate recals the wand'ring ſong, 
Who rode with Labtli, His faithful maid, 
For many a league the dreary waſte along, | 
When, lo! 2 * Knight they faws the diſmal ſhades 


among. 
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* This Knight was Olorico ef Biſcay, to whom Zerbino, prince 
of Caledonia, had entruſted-the conveyance of the fair Tfabel from 
Spain, by ſea, to France j Oloric had atteinpted the hanour of bis 
charge, at fea, in vai, and renewing his outrage on ſhore, had been 
prevented by robbers; who ſeized the lady, and kept her in confine- 
ment, till he 8 was reſcued from them by Orlando. —Henee the at- 
tachment of Zerbino to Orlando. After taking a ſuitable revenge 
on the traitor, he goes in ſearch of his benefactor, who, ae be heatd, 


des engaged in ien, adyenturein the fornſt of Ardenne. F 


At 
WI 


And e 
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RE ety 
Three days entire had Rol ſworn o Ad 
nt 
Decp in the gloomy grove 4 his Pagan 55 toe: 5 


While, tracing every ſtep, kY gala tien, 1 
Thro? hill above, and | winding Valk below, , r 


Explor'd the wood, his deſtiny to Kno, LYON . 


as 


And o er the green his flying courſer trac * 
We 
At length the warrior ſpy d the ſcenc of woe; 
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Where, like a hurricane, ORLAN DO pad, | 


And check'd the limpid ſtream; and laid the kaarbour 


waſte. | * 5 | 


Somewhat he ſaw that glimmer' d thro the gh, 
And, haſt'ning to. the ſpot, a cuiraſs found, 
And near, the creſted honours of tus head, 


By ALMONT worn of old, a Chief e 
Fleet BxicLtavoko from the woods profound | 


Was heard to neigh; ant from: the ſteed Was: ſeen, 
His ſplendid bridle trailing on the ground. 3 


The 


+ Mandricard, who had'ckiimed Or landes fword, and challenged 


im to decide the claim by combat. 
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The tatter'd ſurcoat ſtrow'd the velvet green, Th 
Or in looſe fragments hung the bending boughs be. "Th 
eee . An 

65 eee iT 15 80 
Afar, unſheath'd, his Durindana lay: Till « 


| Bewilder'd in his gueſs, the warrior ſtood j 
No ſign of gore the wand'rer's ſteps betray, 
Nor mark of ſlaughter ſtain'd the conſcious wood, 
Fair Jabel her face with tears bedew d, 

The reliques of the matchleſs man to ſee; pe 


But now a trembling ſwain, who lately view'd 


Fai 


From a ſafe rock the ſcene of miſery, 
Acroſs the lawn was ſcen, with haggard looks to flee 
He law the Maniac fling his arms away, 
hae faw him ſtorm the cots and chaſe the ſwains 
And waſte the flocks with unteſiſted foray, 
Pil'd in expiring heaps along the plains, 

| rel nc 5 i LO "The Th 
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8 The ſword of Orlande, 
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to flee, 


ht 
The Caledonian checked his flowing irbins: if 
The fad difäſtrous tale ar large ther 0100! nt 10 
And ſcarce belief the affrighted hind 6btaftis, 


So like a dream it touch'd the trembling ear, 


Till certain figns he ſaw, che mepherd's faith to Gar. 


WHT ee Mut mo 505 
Then from his ſteed the weeping Knight deſcends, 
The trophies of his friend to bear away; 
Fair Iſabel her gen'rous Lord attends, - | 
Where all around his arms at random lay, Rc. 
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Then gathering in a heap the ſhining ſpoil, Te 
Zerbino on a pine the trophy hung; 
And, to ſecure the venerable, pile, 


. This verſe he grav'd the-poliſh'd rind; along: 


* Theſe daziling arms /ta\Almont's fon belong. 


This rite perform'd, to horſe the Hero ſprung; 


But mounted ſcarce, when, from the winding vale, 
Fierce Mandricand was ſeen the funny hill to ſcale. 


The 
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The ttöpkty ion the T2414 Lord bebe 
And AfEd the meaning of hk myſtic ſhow ; vo 
But when the Prince Orlands's name reviapa, 
To Darindana ſprung the pagan foe, | 

And reach'd the falchion where it hung below, 
And « Thus I dare to ſeize my own, (he 7d 
To Hector-s gift my bold forefathers owe 

The matchleſs boon that grac'd: my father's ſide! 
Till Relind's ruffian hand the ſhining belt unty'd, 


But fearing now his plunder to maintain 

By arms, he left thi long-conteſted, prize, 

And flies, a ſeeming maniac, o'er the plain : 
There let him ban his ſtars, and threat the ke 
But me, like him, the world might think vnvil 
If now my property | left behind. 

„ Wirhhold thy hand, (the Caledonian cri) 
Nor think fo eaſy thus the prize to find. 


Both draw, and both udraner, and ſoon the _ 
pra. A we 


Dia 


And 
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Orlando s bick' ring blade the Tartar dre, FUL 
And Zerbin nimbly ſhun'd the mortal blow 357% 
Around their heads the flaming. falchions gew, 


And rocks and woods reſounded blow for blow; ; 
my Orlando's blade diſmiſs'd to ſhades below,, |, 
oy \ A ſoul, where er its edge deſcended. right; 


And well che Caledonian ſrem'd to know | 

Keen Durindana's fell deciſive might, 
For ſtill he ſhunn'd the ſtroke, and \wheel'd to 
ek and ght. hrs 


Fleet as a mountain roe, iy ſteed obey'd . TK 
His Maſter' 8 will, ſwift bounding here and there; 


Or, like an hound, ſagacious thro? the glade, 5 I | | | 


T hat bays the briſtled boar, with borrent hair, 


The churning boar provokes the ght afar, 


And aims with ſharpen'd ruſks a fidelong wound. 


Thus young Zerbing ſhuns the ſtorm of wats 


Evading oft the blow with nimble bound, 


And wards and ſtrikes at once, and ſhifts his dan- 


8 rous ground. Like 
. 9 * 
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Like pelt. eddying on the diſtant Plan, 
Between two boſom d hills with whitl * few, 


FENG 7 bn. 


When gully march upturns the bellowing mai, 
And bending woods the furious blaſt obey: 5 
Rebellious now, they dare the windy fray, 


12 It 


And now their ſtraining boughs ſalute the fait: 
Thus Zerbin hardly kept his foe at bay: 
His gen” rous ſteed, o 'erſpent with conſtant toil, 


(1TH 


Could ſcarce with wonted ne! the ragin g ; Tartar fil 


be of ett oe wi. at: 


Ret! 


At at, a downright blow bis thoulder fmote, 
vingcm al 
And plate and mail defend their Lord no more. 
* | tors zi bana od 
Thro' faddle-bow, and trappings f Wrought, 
T6 nis 10 ; ' 
On.anpo's f ſated blade rehiſtleſ ſhore : 5 
4 FO: WO III TT Alto 361 
But ZERBIN * the coming ſtroke before 
3 01] 2 11991 17 15 bas la at 
Elſe thro? his mangled fide the ſtcel had paſs 9. 
| 19991 © I-23 « 221 E mah. JI) 
It raz'd the ſkin, and ſiuĩc'd the pu ore: 
« 13 13 71290 5 51111 8100 —. 2401 1 purple AT 
The ruddy ſai n his po liſh'd arms defac'd, * 
£681 WI b sid Dion 511 g= OC 


Adown his manly 3 deſcending fro from is waiſt. 
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As I have ſeen the hand that chains my heart 
With purple grain the fily'ry warp divide, 
And beautify the web with matchleſs art: 
Thus ſtain'd the trickling gore his ivory nde; 
The trickling gore alarm'd his beauteous bride, 


Who ſhriek d aloud the purple rem to ſee. : 


1 | The Prince, with rage inſpir'd, and martial pride, 
0 And inborn worth, and hope of victory, 
n Return d the blow, and ſtruck the Tartar to his knee. 
5 But oh! the "TO far his foe exceld 

. In manly ſtrength, and heav'nly temper'd mail ; 

| MF Tho' ſtunn'd, his haughty head he ſoon upheld ; 

A And © See, he cry'd, whoſe arms can beſt repel 
T The biting ſteel !“ Then aim'd a blow ſo well, 

4 That helm and corſlet both it leem'd to mow. 


Zi nBINo rais'd his buckler to repel 
The mortal ſtroke; ;—his ſhield receiv'd the blow, 
Down came the horrid blade, agd cleft his buckler 


_ throu h. 
. . He 
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He dropp' d the targe, and rais'd his vengeful blade, 

And rain'&'on HeQor's mail a ſtorm of blows : 

The Phrygian mail, which ne ler its Lord betrey l, 
Nor dint of arms, nor ſign & of battle ſhews, | 


But where Max DRICARD ſtrikes, the joints uncloſe, 
And ſhield and corſlet ſtrew the bloody ground. 
Yet, as his vigour fails, his courage grows, ; 
And ſtill unconſcious of his ſtreaming wound ; 
He ſtood, ered and bold, nor yet his weakneſs own'd F | 
Fair ISABELLA ſaw impending fate; 5 

She ſaw—and terror froze the vital blood: 
Then ſhrieking ran, where Doralice ſat, | 
And clung around her knees, with fear ſubgu'd:; : ; 
And, while her eyes diftill d a briny flood, 1 


« Oh! part! ſhe cry'd, in mercy part the fray!” 
The nymph obey'd, and calm'd the angry ied 


Of the ſtern King, exulting o er his prey, 
And Caledonia's Lord refign'd the ces 4 


7 The miſtreſs of Mandricard. 
With 
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_ With inborn grief conſum'd, the gen'sous youth 


The loſs of DRIN DAN for ever ail d, 
Nor time nor place his rankling mind could ſoothe. 
O'er ebbing rage the tide of woe prevail d, 


And now his inward pangs, but ill conceal'd, 
Aided his wounds the warrior's ſtrength to waſte, 
Andev'ry hour his native vigour fail'd ; 
Till life itſelf began to ebb at laſt, 
And down beſide a ſpring his languid limbs he caſt. 


28 
Down by his fide the melancholy maid 

Lamenting ſunk, to hope and comfort loſt, 
Unknowing where to find a 8 Leech's aid. 


$ Phyſician. 


Nor city near, nor habitable poſt 
1 * She knew, o'er all the deſolated coaſt; 
3 And oft of Heav'n and fortune ſhe complain'd. E 
1 And“ Why ! oh! why, ſhe cry'd, ye heav'nly hoſt, 
bs Could not the ſwallowing ſtorm my ſorrows end, 
Mg hy thus to tenfold woe my weary life extend?” 
With 
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The dying lover rais'd his languid look, 

Deeply concern'd her piercing plaint to bear: 
He mark'd her woe, with keener torture ſtruck 
Than e 'er he felt from hoſtile ſword or _ 


* So let my 1 mem'ry live for ever dear 
In that lor d breaſt, the dying youth reply'd, 
As deep it wounds my heart to leave you here 


In this lone wilderneſs, without a guide, 


In ſolitary woe to trace the deſert wide. a; 
Had cruel fate allow'd me to expire c 
Where chriſtian hand the fun'ral rite could Pay; ; 4 
Thus, thus to die were ZERBIN' s laſt dere, 

And on your boſom breathe bis ſoul away! 8 : 
—Mult 1 then leave my IsABEL to ſtray 8 
Where ſavage wolves, and men more favagerc roam 0 
Thoſe looks, thoſe eyes, that ſend a dewy nau, 4 
"Thoſe lips 1 laſt atteſt, your doubtful doom, "29 H 


Shall vex my, wand': ring foul beyond the peaceful wi 


tomb.” 


Her 
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Her lips to his the lovely maid declin'd, 
And waſh'd his clay-cold cheek with burſting woe, 
Like ſome ſweet drooping flowret left behind, ” 


| Tal ad ey edt 
The cruel rigours of the north to know. 


«© Was this your love, to ſeek the ſhades below, 


And leave me here? return'd the. weeping maid : 


Then hear your ISABELLA's lateſt v vow | 


Never to leave your ſide, alive or dead, 


But follow to the grave, or Hell's profounder ſhade. 


Our ſouls ſhall take an undivided flight, 

For grief, or mortal ſteel, ſhall end my days; 
Together ſhall we ſeek the realms of light, 

And yon' empyrean plains together trace : 

Some honeſt ſwain, that finds the fatal place, 
Shall give our mould' ring bones a common grave.” 
And now the fatal moment came apace, 


Her quiv'ring lips his lateſt breath receive, 


While thus her laſt farewell the dying Hero gave. 


Eez. << Now 
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* Now by our common vows, my love, forbear ! 
By that ſtrong love that led you*o'er* the main; 
Vet for a while conſtht your woes to bear, 
And for my fake the load of Hife filtain, 
Shall no faint trace of ZERBIN's love remain? 
Forbid it, Heav'n —and think! deſponding maid, 
How from the ſtormy ſea, and ſavage train, 
You lately *ſcap'd by mighty RoLAxp's aid, 
By Heav'n's protecting hand thro' various dangers 
led.” 


The reſt was loſt, for o'er his languid eyes 
The hand of Fate her ſable curtain flung. 

A laſt, faint gleam, the lamp of life ſupplies ; 
While o'er him ISABEL in anguiſh hung. 

But when ſhe ſaw her lover ſtretch'd along 


Lifeleſs and cold, ſne gave her ſorrows way, 
And ſcream'd ſo loud, that dale and thicket rung, 
And rocks and woods return'd the doleful lay, 


And oft' her golden locks ſhe rent in rage away. 


At 


No 
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At. laſt, the lover's ſword. ſhe'chanc'd to ſpy, | 
And drew, with dire intent the fatal blade; 
But now, returning from a fountain nigh, 

A Hermit old the fraritic deed ſurvey'd, 4 
And inſtant ran, and ſeiz d the furious maid, 
And ſtrove with healing words to ſooth her pain ! 
And much the holy man devoutly pray'd 


That gracious Heav'n would calm her madding 
brain, | IO 


And curb her ſwelling woe with Reaſon's gentle rein. 


And many an holy text the ſage apply'd, 

And talk'd of trials ſad in days of old, 

The world's deluſive ſcenes, the fall of pride, 
And lleay'n's unfailing faith the Hermit told. 
His words at length her madding mind control'd, 


ung, And rais'd to Heav'n her diſencumber'd thought: 


Yet the lov'd image kept its ſecret hold 
5 In her warm breaſt, by art celeſtial wrought, . 
* Nor would ſhe leave his corſe on that deſerted ſpot. 


Then 
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Then with the, Hermit's aid, her Lord's remain: 
On his own fteed the plac'd; a mournful weight, 
And journey'd o'er the deſolated plains, ' 

To the fair confines of Mar/ilea's ſtate : 

There, the ſweet maid that mourn'd her lifele\; 

mate, 

He meant to ſettle in a Convent near, 

Then, better to convey the mortal freight, 

The friendly Sage procur'd a fun'ral bier, 
And coffin, ſmear'd with pitch, to hold his reliques 
dear, &c, 


* * * „ * 


{1 


The Poet then praceeds to tell how the Princeſs 
Dor ALICE, who had been betrathed to RHodomoNnT, 
Prince of SARZA, was carried off by Manna 
CARD, King of Tartary : How RHODOMO NT at- 
tempted to recover the Lady: When after a long 
and fruitleſs Contention, they reſolved to abide by 
the election of the Princeſs, ꝛubo, to the aſtoniſhment 

of 


leſs 


ues 
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of her fir/t lover, choſe the ſecond. ——T þhe diſap- 
pointed Hero, likt ACrnLLEs,” leave: the Camp in 
a rage, and fixes: hir habitatian in @-/alitary. Jeet 
near MARSEILLES-|, 1 | 
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Here penſive as t he ſtood, at cloſe of day, 
And all his anguiſh rofe afreſh to mind, 
He ſaw a pair along the public way, 


A maid: before, a rev'rend man behind; 
Lovely ſhe ſeem'd, tho? all to grief reſign'd; 


And on a ſumpter ſteed an herſe they bore, 


In fable clad, which flowly ſeem'd to wind 


In fun'ral pomp the verdant champaign o'er 


ZexBino's mournful bier, who fell on SENNA“s 


ſhore. 


Taught by the hoary Sage, his weeping mate ; 
To Heav'n refolv'd her future life to vow ;- 
And now her lover brought in fun'ral ſtate 

t Rhodomont. 


The 


' L 4441} 
The hallow'd rites of burial to beſtow : 
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Hen ki GHbY2HPA Für, and looks of woe, E? 
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. OF ol tears and cavi ng breaſt, 1 
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Caus'd the propf heart of Wk aer lg II 
And rais'd new motions in the Pagan's breaſt, ., Sh 
For in her lovely form the Graces, ſhone, confeſt. bn 
a hei 505 03 uffn 10 2008 Th 
560 7 W 
But vengeance ſoon aſſuag'd the * fame, 
Or tc 
And mem'ry of the wrongs from woman borne; 
Wrongs, which he yow Ir pay with double A 
ot Ree) 
ſhamie;/ tene 10 
„inan 3:30, : Su 
On all the ſex" of Deraliſe iſa" ron, „ Li 
A proper "object ſeem'd the maid f forlorn, . 15 Fr 
With freſh purſuit his former flame to well. 6 
Inly he glow'd, to fee the Demet mourn, Ne 
And haſten'd down to meet her i in the vale, Tt 
Then ſoon with ſoothing words began his -am*rous By 


. WI 
# = | | "© 4 , X 34 . th 
f 229405 Saaten uin en 
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A look 
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| A look of ſmogth, deccit bis tus 
/ And much he pray. the Damſel's f $ Fate. t to hear 75. 


＋ N Ine 218971 FR 
l A train of varied N the maid hc "7 OL, 
buot4q h beuge 


1. How, torn by fate from al ſhe held moſt dear, 
She meant, in ſome ſequeſter a abbey near, | we” 

„ In piety and peace her days to a 
Theme of deriſion to the godleſs Peer! 
Who ne*er was known his ſtubborn knees to bend, 


Or to the heav'nly throne an oriſon to ſend. 
e; | ee 


ble And much he blam'd the oraferiatien vile, 
Such beauty in a Nunn'ry to entomb h 
Like Miſer old, chat hides his ſhining ſpoil 
10 I From human uſe in ſome ſequeſter'd gloom. 
{© The ſavage race to manacles we doom, 
Not lambs, whoſe gentle kind enereaſe a our fold. 
oF Thus he began the Tutor to aſſume : 
bas But the grey Saint, in aid of virtue bold, 


With godly reprimand his riſing flame controll'd. 


The 


— — - — — — 
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The Hermit laviſh'd all his ſacred ſtore, 


And ſpread the banquet of the ſoul in vain; 
r WET CN En 4 ' "—__ — N 


rr 


Perverſe of taſte, he ſcorn'd his temp'rate lore, 
Like ſome proud ſteed, rebellious to the rein: 
Yet {till the Preacher ply'd the word amain ; 
Till Rhodomont at laſt, with fury ſtung, 

Th' Apoſtle took, and daſh'd him on the plain.— 


But now 'tis time to end my tedious ſong, 


For Heſper lights his lamp, and leads the ſtars along 


W. 


CANTO 
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N OR blows nor threats the holy man could 
move, 

Nor ſoothing pray'rs, to leave his Ward behind : 

No more with words the haughty Pagan ſtrove ; 

But in his rev'rend beard his hand entwin 'd, 

Nor left a lock of all he ſeiz'd behind! 

Nor yet content, the trembling caitiff caught, 

And ſwung him round and round, with fury blind ; 

Then launch'd in air the man without a fault, 

Whoſe breathleſs corſe, they tell, the neighb'ring 
ocean ſought ! A 


110 And, 
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And, daſ -d againſt a [7 diſtain'd the flood 
With butter'd brains and confecrated . 
But 6tHt#t Hh, 4 an heav nly angel ſtood” 

To break his fall, and thence the victim bore. 
A third reports, he ſought the diſtant ſhore, 
With oary arms; but ſunk, by labour ſpent !— 
The wand'ring Muſe purſues his flight no more, 
Bur turns to fing the Pagan“ s fell intent, 
Who thro” the whiſtling air his teaſing Tutor feat. 


Then turning to the Maid with mild regard, 
(The Maid who fate in monumental woe vy 

Nor pray rs nor blandiſhments the Lover ha, 
To teach her 1 icy heart like his to glow : — 

« My Life! my Soul! a pitying glance bells 
On him, whoſe life on ev ry look depends“ 
From you his hopes, from you his comforts tow, 
Swift thro' tis ſoul tlie gliding dart deſcends!“ 


inen eee it Thy 121 TIT +, 
Thus every 'e6tirtnor PIKE of love the Pagan blends. 


No 
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No ſign of violence the Lover ſhow'd "On 
4 *$ 7 g Fit 20, 1) diere 


od | 0 „I= 

1 For love had taught by gentleneſs to gain 
The Maid's conſent, in gen'rous gift beſtow'd,:: 

K Not by brute force compell'd, or won with pain: 

And, tho' he long'd the lovely fruit to gain, 

. Yet much he fear'd the tender tree to wound; 

hi But thought by ſlow degrees her mind to train; 

| | 4 

fil While ſhe, who fear'd her virgin fame to wound, 

len Io ev'ry quarter turn d her anxious thoughts around. 

[i With, mortal, ſteel her, purity to ſavove 

, 

; She fr reſold; and thus to keep * « faith, | 

. ink unſpotted to, her filent grave. 

ell True to hex murther'd Lord, in life and death, 

80 Who in her ſnowy arms reſign d his breath, 

ba. And heard her yows of everlaſting. truth. -  -+ 

lor, And now ſhe ſpy'd the Pagan's riſing wrath, . 

oh Who ſaw his arts how vain her foul to ſoothe, 

ende Fir'd with her virgin charms and roſy blooming youth. 


| At 
No | 


At laſt her anxious thought a project form'd, It Cc 
To turn his violating. rage away. [2 nem The 
And now the Knight, to am'rous frenzy warm'd, For 
Forgot to ſoothe, and preſs d to ſeize his ptey.— The 
She interpos d, with tim'rous ſweet delay. Ti 
„Hear! if you hold your life and honour dear An 
A noble. gift your continence ſhall pay For 
(If to my pray'r you lend a patient car) Thi 

Above the flecting joys of female beauty dear! A gift 
A thouſand willing Dames may crown your love, I af 
And foothe the. ſoul with tranſitory joyj; Ne! 
But mine are joys the fleeting bliſs above, Th 
Which few beſides can give, and none deſtroy : Thi 
An herb I know, in yonder fofeſt nigh, = dn. Wi 
Which, boil'd in bitter rue and ivy-juice, No! 
Then o'er the flame of cypreſs leſt to fr, Th; 
And preſs'd by maids, a liquor ſhall produce} He 

O'er all the Sylvan kind of moſt diſtinguiſh? uſe.” But ir 


It 
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It ſaves, from biting ſteel and burning flame, 
The man that thrice anoints his body round, 
For one revolving moon in fields of fame: 
Then deadly ſteel regains its pow'r to wound 
Till once again the ſov'reign bath is found, 
And once again the magic juice apply'd. 
For this I pledge myſelf, in promiſe bound 
This day the wondrous liquor to provide, 
A gift beyond the ſway of Europe's kingdoms wide. 


I aſk your plighted faith, the ſole return, 


Neither by word nor deed to wound my fame.“ 


Th' impatient Saracen began to burn 
The charm to know, and fatisfy'd the Dame 
With ſolemn oaths, by ev'ry dreadful Name. 
Nor longer meant the facrament to keep, 
Than, proof to biting ſteel and burning flame, 
He tound the magic bath his members ſeep, 

But in lis mind conceal'd his cruel purpoſe deep. 


uce; | 


Ut For 
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Foran gel, ſeint, or Gods hogxralu'd not! 
For les rend beyond dhe Punic race? 


On him hes ſeeming conſidenee to place: 
Then Isæ BEE explor'd the lonely mae, 
The plant of ſteebdefying pow'r to find; 


Nor fail'd the Algerine her ſteps to trace, 


In mute attendance following cloſe dehind; 


And many an herb beheld, from Mother Earth dil. 


yorn 'd. 


—_— Swat nid » 
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Of * mes root, of ſome the ſtem ſhe = 6Y 
And to the Pagan's cell return'd in haſte: 
Then this unequal'd maid of ſtaialeſs thought, 


High o'er the Cypreſs flame her cauldron p. ac'd, 


And all the live- long night the liquor preſt 
With virgin hands, till Phoſphor woke the day. 
The wakeful Prince, obſervant of his Gueſt, 
Her ex. Ty motion watch' d. with, Keen ſurveys... 


Tin x now the ſtars * to ſhine with blunted 2 


But 


a. FA 


For 
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But, long compel dito watch theiraging flame, 
A burning thrſt had ria d the Fagan Knight: 
And ſoon began the Becchanalian ite“? 
He ſat, and quaſſid vt ever new delight, 
Scorning the * ſober: laws of Lybia's ſhore 
Two caſks of ger*rous Rhode, the prize of fight, 
The Algerine exhauſted of their ſtore, 

dil. Vor priz d the cup beyond that blooming Hunz bores 


And larger cups he call'd, and larger ſtill, 


icht, a ong his flaves e e 

40 The ſlaves exhauſt the bow], and inſtant fill 

it, Till cell and table ſeemd around to roll. 

d, The maid; obſervant of his madd'ning ü, 

"DB Her cauldron co6l'd;and'thus beſpoke the Peer : 
day. « My Lord! the ſpell is fix'd, entire and whole, 
zeſt, And oon the full effect my Faith ſhall clear, 6 
TH BY LOOP e the trial firſt" tö bear. 

I ray en e Matomenanifncs nn 


1 Y | Yo! 11. | F F . « Yout 


E 


ES. 
: 


Your eyes Wan witneſs tc to the” daring deed, 
Your ſtrong degifive 3 judge the truth; 
The ſov' "reign = tg this IRR weed 
Shall ſmear my yielding neck, and boſom moch: 
Then let no female touch of pity ſoothe © 


Your manly breaſt, but draw your vengeful blade 


And try its edge on me ! devoid of ruth. 
Thus be the virtue of the pou eſſay' d, 
If yet its e can ſave a pure unſpotted maid.” 


She bath'd her lovely neck, pod" bent it low; ; 
The thoughtleſs Saracen his faulchion drew, | 


Heady with wine, and aim'd 2 mortal blow ; - 


» 


From her fair neck the head a deu, 
Daſhing the walls around with purple dew; ; 
| 149 .B8 


And thrice aloft the gory vilage ſprung, 
153111 un 
And thrice diltinetiy call'd her lover true, 


113] 3950 79 


- 


The partner of her ſoul, with crembling tongue ; I 


And on her dying lips the name of ZxRBIN hung. 


Peace 


. 


Peace to her ſoul! that found a way ſo rare 
180 NF 01 951190 T7 * Pit PAYS ir, 51 
To ſave from taint, her pure unſullied name; 
Abu Hech nen /1159b nos 7 
That kept her chaſtity with cautious care, 
49093 D 21110 Doi O99. 1 
1. | 
An Hermit virtue „ "off flender fame : : 
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So may the favour'd Tuſcan Muſe proclaim 
The bright example down from age to age; 
As here I vow to ſing the peerleſs dame, 


And deck with ev'ry charm the glowing page, 


A For centuries to come her ſiſters to engage. 


Go, take chy ſcat, the heav'nly choirs among, 
But leave thy virtues to the world below. 
Already! bark ] begins the choral ſong, 


And love celeſtial wears a warmer glow ; 
„ brighter wreath on Is ABEL. beſtow! 


A voice proclaim'd, e than Roman Lucrece Wore, 


And future I$ABELS a rank ſhall know 


a £46 


Above their ſex. from Gaul to India 5 ſhore, 


"hs 711 * 


A breed of * matchlefs m minds on  carth unknown before. 


= * 


tg 772 | Immortal 


e Ahn Angel now, from groſs, contagion W 
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Immortal Pon on thy hame nal wait ſt 

From Calpetewellern cliffs to Hdd bar 
And future Bards:prolong thy ctleathleſs date 
Beyond thellimits of: al mortal fair #1 01 ha. 

1 he maids of Heltton their lautes prepare, 
And Echo propagates the name around, 

Tho? Pindus? wafted on the trembling air, 

| And ſeep Parnaſſan cliffs return the hs # 
While Phœbus joins: the theme, and sg the 


glorious wound.“ 


Such muſic charm'd the air, and balanc id main, 
Which, calm as death, the heav'nly ſummons 
nhe std fl e rod nd loi a Mi 


The op' ning ſky- cid the pomp again, 
And Is AR before ner love appear d Is 


Of chis ſad ſoil; where now; the Pagan lay 
New from his wine, in virgin laughter ſmear d, 
And found his dire miſtake, and curs'd the day 
bat to his horrid hands ſeduc'd the very e 


A 
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At laſt he ſw ore to make her mem ry ure, 

And purge his crime with; off rings to her ſhnade: 
Then on a tanib he bade her fate ſurvive, 

And to her name a dedication made 

Of thoſe ſad walls that ſaw the xexking blade: 

Numbers the Knight employ d to raiſe the frame, 

And ſome for love, for terror ſome obey'd, 

And ſoon the quarry'd cliffs together came, 


he And built the wondrous. maſs, a work of deathleſs 


name. 


| Twice fifty feet in. front the marble mound 
NS 


FEnclos'd the ſolemn tomb, and chapel fair, 

Like ARIAN's mole on Tiber's ſtream renown'd, 
And near, a turret raiald its head in air, 
Acroſs the ſtream he built a bridge with care, 
Where two encount'ring ſteeds could hardly paſs, 
Narrow and ſteep, it ſeem'd to menace war, 

And ſtrode the furge with formidable grace, 
Nor wall, nor paliſade, enclos'd the dang'rous ſpace. 


On 


1 J 


ATTY 


And ſend the \ warrior - and his ſteed t to fleet 
Down the decp flood that ſwept his caſtle by : 
Their ſhining arms he ſwore to hang on high 

A thouſand ſhields at leaſt, to ſoothe her ghoſt: 
| Now ten revolving ſuns had walk'd the ſky, 


And now the bridge complete the river croſs'd, 


And the high-[tation'd watch ſurvey'd the ample 


coaſt. 


The ſolemn tomb had hardly reach'd i its height, 
Yet overlook' d at large the proſpect near. 

A ſounding bugle told, if any Knight 
Approach'd the dang? rous pals to break a ſpear, 


Then from the caſtle came the raging Peer, 
With lance in reſt, to dare the doubtful fray : 


The funding courſer coſt his rider dear, 


ris 7 +4 


For one untoward ſtep woul turn the day, 


And ſend them down the ſtream together ſwept away. 


* 
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If to the weſtern ſhore a Franger came, 
The eaſtern fi fide the Pagan warrior held : 
Still on the bridge toc cloſe the bloody g game, 
Nor ever deign'd to ive an ampler field: : | 
His falling foe the Algerine compelPd, 
To quaff at large the cool and temp' rate flood, 
For that Circæan draught, that late impell d 
His cruel hand to ſhed a virgin's blood, 


{ As that baptiſmal rite could caſe his inward load. 


Fool! to ſuppoſe the ſurge could waſh away 


The bloody orgies of the venom'd bowl! 
Yet many a Knight who ſought the dubious fray 
By turns were ſent adown the flood to roll, 


For there the way from Italy to Gaul 


Diredy led the Cavaliers along; 

And more, impell'd by native worth of ſoul 
Met on the bloody paſs the ſon of wrong, 

From that diſaſtrous | brid ge by tx turns at diſtance flung. 


ay. G el 5015961 5 Their 


If 
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Their dame and arms behind the Lybians left; 


Suſpended high cer ISA NIL AA grave; 
But, liberty: and lie: a dearer giſt. 11 
The gallant Pugan to his brethren gave. 


His chriſtian foes he ſent acroſs the wave 
To fam'd Azzias! ſtrand; a captive train: 
But fortune'ſent a bolder foe to brave 


The haughty Lord, that rul'd the wide domain; 
Ro Ax, the moon. ſtruck man that ſcowerꝰ di the 


ample plain. 


8 TS i: F 4 = 0 re! 
Tre bd # I 


By chance orfare the noble ] Maniac led, 1; 
Beheld the unfiniſh'd walls; and riſing. tow'r rs; 


11163 Þ { 


Juft then, in horrid, ſtecl completely cad 


7421 


Who leapt the tony fence with matchleſs force; 


Yet ere che bridge h he gain'd, | the warder cry'd, 


3 01 1169 100 


&« Henee on thy life ! for, no tuch mountain boars 


WITT SG. 11 $415 & 0x 3 WIOfLA-DLIL 4413 


The paſs was meant, but | knigh ts in danger try d 


rn R 115 


Who know with deadly lee! the quarrel to decide.“ 
The 


| 
oH-. 


The Pagan ſtood, and mark'd the madman” 8 10 


A 
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Regardleſs, of his threat, ſecur de pH 
Fir'd at the bol gattempt, thai ſdmef ( Wrong 
Reſolv d at onet to check the feu diſgruce, 
And puſh the Maniac from the narrow ſpace, 
In the deep ſtream his arrogance to col 
Nor dream'd, a naked groom would dare to face 


n; His vab'rous arm, renown'd from pole to pole 
the Which many a Knight had — adoun the flood to roll. 
nis i g's f 


Juſt then the . ſaw a Damſel fair, 

Who to the bloody bridge her palfrey prefs'd; 
Sweet Hordeleſe, that ſought, og 0 chair, 
Her gallant Brandinart from ealt to welt ; | 
Nor Khew that now he lay, by liege oppreſs'd, 


In Paris walls, with Gal ia $ fons of fame! | 
She faw the ſtruggling warriors bean! to dreaſt, 


Full well ſhe knew Orlando 5 giant frame; | 
And Rood hows anxious! eye to mark the many bes 5 


21 
. 


- 24. 10 


At 
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At once his naked majeſty ſne knew, 
But wonder di much to ſee; his moon-· ſtruck rage. 
The grappling warriors no the fight renew, 
And bend alternate o'er the fearful edge 3 bats, 
The Pagan ſtormꝰd to find; an Ideot wage 
Such equal war, and foil a practis d knight: 
And now he tries at vantage to engage | 
His foe, by open force, or ſecret ſleight; 
And twiſts him to the left, and bends him to the right. 


Again, he thought Orlando's weight to heave 
With manly. might, and o'er the ramparts throw; 
Or with ſupplanting foot to foil the chief. 
Like a chaft boar that feels his fury glow, . Fi 
Againſt the tree from which he fell below, 
And ſtrives with fruitleſs rage to rend the hole 
Thus Rad mont ſtrove to foil his moon-ſtruck "8 
While Re/and, ſtrong of hand, but weak o of foul, 
The panting Pagan held beneath his erp control 


Bereft 


ge. 


1 


Bereft of ſenſe, but terrible in might, 

Back ward he leapt; and drew his fbe along; 

The flaſhing waves receiv'd their double weight, 
And round the plaintive ſhores the rumour rung; 
Faſt to the ſhore the naked madman ſprung, 
For well his oary arms he knew to ply; 

But Rhod”niont toil'd the daſhing waves among, 
Cloſe-arm'd, and hardly gain'd the harbour nigh; 


While Roland ſped away, and ſcorn'd his victory. 


Careleſs alike of obloquy or fame, 

He hurried on, nor caſt a look behind 

While prying round, to ſpy her lover's name, 
Or broider'd mantle waving in the wind, 

Sweet Hordeliſa ſearch'd in vain to find 

Her huſband s arms on Jabella's tomb; 


Nor: tho in vain, the anxious ſearch eckige, 4 
And doubtful {tilt of Brandemarte's doom, 


Her gallant huſband ſought from — 


?Twere 
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were madneſs like his dun the flights to tell 
Of that fantaſtic Knight, in order due, 
And with bis countlefs freaks my ſong to ſwell; 
Butlſome Vit thence ſelect, 4 fimple few, 
Thät bear the genuine mark, authentic, /true : 
And firſt PN give Pyrent's paſs to fame 3 
Put firſt, an horrid: line of death he a l 
From chme to clime, till to the bounds he tame, 
Which Hrrogen divide from Gallia's nobler name. 


Still tow'rd the ſetting ſun he bent his Light, 
Tt bz a lofty rock he came at Halt, % afl 
That vet tlie valley frown'd, as black fs "Nu, 
In ruin pendent &er the dreary waſte; 
Juſt then, à rüſtic pair the valley paſt, ait! 
And flowly urg'd a loaded aſs along: 
The lunatic they faW; And called in haſte}! * 
« Jaevt | be gone, or dread the ſmarting thong, 
How Aar f. thou croſs e ww rugged: rocks 


* 1. | * nic ' 
among! 2” . y . KN 
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Al He an{wer'd not, but rais'd/his\foot;in air, 
And inſtant para away, the burden/d, beatte, 

ell; Devious he few, Fill, on a hill afary ii J. 
He perch d, like tim rous dove by bg preßt d. 

E Then on the youths. he ran, a, pair unbleſt, 

| With luck beyond his hope, the foremoſt, fell 

Ten fathoms down, and ſcap'd. the-raging peft ! 

ame, Tho' torn with briars that lin'd the rocky dell, 

. Vet much he prais'd the ſaints that ſped his flight 

ſo well! 

| The youngeſt ſtroye a pointed rock. to climb, 

ht, And ſcrambled to the top with all his might; 

5 But, ere his hands could touch the top ſublime, 

| His heels were ſeiz d behind by. Almont s knight ! 

0 Who rais' d the yretch aloft, with ſtepn delight, 

> And rent, vich gloomy joy, his trunk. in twain 

Ing, As for. a falcon, itix'd with lengthen{d Bight,., 

rocks His. Lord divides à pullet, or a cane „, 


Its entrails, for the bird, a ſav'ry treat to gain. 


Himſeif 
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Himſelf the wondrous tale to Turpin told, f 
Turpin the Sage, who gave the deed to fame. 

Now don the hill the lucky brother roll'd ; | 
And now aloft he ſeiz*d the panting Game! 

Then to Heſperia's bounds the Rover came, 


Sending from realm to realm his dreaded name; 


4 
I 
Down from Pyrene, like a ſweeping ſtorm, 1 
| 0 
C 


To diſtant Calpe ran the long alarm, 


And Arragon beheld her ſhore with ſlaughter warm ! Or 
There, as at eve, he meant his limbs to lay, 0 
And reſt awhile beneath the cooling ſhade ; 5 U 
Diſaſtrous chance along the fatal way, 1110 . 
lil, 

Angelica“, with young Medoro led. 1 
His blooming Rival, and the faithles Maid, Fr M 
Who from the Gallic bounds their way purſu'd, H 
Th' unconſcious Fair approach d the ſecret W 


And, ſtretch d along the ſand her Lover  view'd: 
In ſight, a Savage Man! 4 who roam d the neigh- 


ien 


bert ring wood. 


For 
»The Miſtreſs of Orlando. 


Shricking for inſtant aid with agonizing cries. 
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For ſtill beneath the burning eye of Noon 
Naked he ran, ſince firſt his frenzy grew, 
Led by the mazes of the wand' ring moon! 
And now his ſkin had chang'd its native huc, 
For duſky brown, that marks the ſunny crew 
In Mauritania's ſhores, or Niger's ſtrand; 


Or where Ammonian Jove commands the view 


Of unprolific plains and barren ſands, 


Or where proud Nilus ſweeps acroſs the ſmiling lands. 


Gaunt were his looks, his eyes with hollow ſtare, 


Deep, deep within the burning ſockets roll'd : 
Like Gorgon's creſt, or ſtern Alecto's hair, 
His tempeſt-beaten locks ere, and bold, 


With horrid ſhade his temples ſeem'd to fold; * 


His beard the reſt conceal'd, a black diſguiſe: : 
Cathaia*s Princeſs ſhudder'd to behold' 5 


His looks,” and ſprung away with wild furprize, 


1 


1 82 11 5 The 


/ 


LE —1— TEE — 


bes [- 448 J 


The Maniac ſtarted from his humble bed, 

And ſprung to ſeize the lovely panting prey ; 

Tho! ev'ry trace of love had left his head 

By long oblivious madneſs raz*d away; 

She, like a fawn, that fears the quiv'ring ſpray, 

He, with a tyger's ſpeed, purſu'd behind. 

Meporo mark'd the chace, with wild diſmay, 

And with his falchion bare, the madman j join'd, 
Aiming to lop his head, as down the wretch declin'd, 
| The blow rebounded from his charmed hide, 

His charmed hide, by fate ſecur'd from wound 

ORLANDo felt the ſhock, and turn'd aſide, ©. 


Then rais'd a fiſt, which ne'er an equal 'own'd, 


And ſtruck his ſteed, and fell'd him to the ground; 
The gen'rous courſer ſpurn'd and groan'd his laſt, 
Medoro left his fteed with nimble bound; 
But that wild Mamac, heedleſs in his haſte, 
O'erſtept the vanquiſh'd Knight, and the fair Aſn 
chas d. 


The 
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The ſhrieking Lady urg d her ſteed along 


By the ſmooth margin of the 81 ſhore. 
Vain was the bloody ſpur, the [marting thong, 


The Savage Man had quaff*d her ſtreaming gore! 


Ys But now her ring, an aid unthought before, 
She call'd to mind, and to her lips apply'd :— 
The Lunatic beheld her face no more! 
d, So well the Ring preſerv'd its pow'r to hide; 
nd But, as ſhe rais'd her hand, ſhe flipt her foot aſide. 
Whether by fear or haſte, her feet ſhe loſt, 
1d, 


Juſt as ſhe diſappear'd and backward fell! 
Perhaps her ſtumbling ſteed his legs had eroſs'd, 
Or this, or that, I'll not preſutac to tell! 
A moment later had ſhe try'd the ſpell, 
The Savage Man had ſeiz' d his panting prey !— 
Now let her try again a ſteed to ſteal *, 
By quick conveyance from his Lord away, 

For Roland her's purſues along the fandy bay. | 
Vol. II. „ 9 But | 
* She had ſtolen the horſe which ſhe rode. 


r 


But let us leave the Princeſs to her fate, 

An happier fate than Roland doom'd to find, 
And follow by the ſhore her moon-ſtruck Mate ; 
Who matchleſs in his ſpeed, outwent the wind ! 
Now foot to foot, he follow'd cloſe behind; 
Now ſide by ſide, he reach d the ſteed at laſt ; 
1hen round his hand the flowing bridle twin'd, 


And on the ſaddle ſprung with furious haſte, 
And ply'd the whip and ſpur along the barren waſte. W. 


With gloomy joy he ſtrode the willing ſteed, 
' 11:s miſtreſs had not giv'n him more delight; 
Yet ſtop'd he not his famiſh'd horſe to feed, 


Nor gave an hour to breathe, at morn or night : 


At laſt a chaſm'appear'd, an awful ſight 
To ſober men, but RoLanp try'd the leap, 
And tumbled down a pit, as dark as night, 


His ſteed and him together down the ſteep, 


But brave OxLANDo roll'd uninjur'd to the deep. 


ö 


Not 
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Not ſo his ſteed, his ſhoulder felt the ſhock, 
And up the hero dragg'd her. weight with pain: 
Then on his ample back the burden took, 

And bore her ſeventy furlongs o'er the plain; 
Then ſet her gently down, and pull'd the rein, 
And urg'd to toilſome march, the weary beaſt, 
That ſlowly limp'd along, like one in pain; 


“ Come on, he cry'd,” and ſtill the victim preſt, 


While ſtill with hobbling gait the courſer mock'd 


his haſte. 


But had he vy'd with angels in their ſpeed, 
He had not match'd a frantic man's Jefine z ; 
At length he took the bridle from his head, 
And bound it to his foot with frantic ire, 
And ſtill he chear'd him when he ſcem'd to tire, 
And ſtill along the mangled victim drew; 
Nor minded, when he ſaw the ſteed expire, 
But tugg'd her on thro' rocks and ſands anev, 
Till nought but rattling bones the madman's courſe 


urſuc. 1 > 
. He 
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He drew his lumber;qn, and ravag'd all 
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Hamlet or town, where' er he chanc'd | to ö come: 
The plunder'd village felt his hunger's call, f 
And gave their hoards to fill his giant womb, 


Their ſheep, their oxen found a living tomb: 
The ſhepherds kill'd, or maim'd, his fury wail'd ; 
Oh! had his miſtreſs met an equal doom !— 

But that curs d Ring the ſorc'reſs conceal'd, 
And for a thouſand lives the vengeance due withheld. 


2 
of 
* 
| 
_ 


Curs'd be the hand that gave the magic ring! 


And he chat taught our ſenſes to abuſe ! an 2 
Elſe now the taſk were mine her fall to ſing FOR 4 
Ana awful leſſon, meant for public uſe: 8 3 
Rolaxp, return! and let thy fury lbocſe r 66 
Among the faithleſs jilts of modern times! | in 
But now the moon-ſtruck man invites the Muſe lat 
To his unequal d rage to ſuit her rhymes, fre 
And now the circling fun deſcends to lors tio 
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SPECIMEN or ARIOSTO., 


To ſave the trouble of criticiſm, (if this Speci- 
men be thought worthy of animadverſion) the 
Tranſlator owns, that he has taken ſome liberties 
with the Original, particularly with reſpect to ab- 
breviation. (T he genius of Halian is fo different 
from Engli i/Þ, that what i is clegant and harmonious 
in the former, appears flat and profaic in the 
latter, if rendered with rigorous fidelity.) His 
freedom, however, has been attended with Au- 


tion; though, where he could comprefs 4 Kuli. 
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ment which had been dilated in the original, and 
by that means add to its poctical effect, he has 
not ſcrupled the experiment. The moſt rigorous 
Critic, he hoped, would not be offended at the 
ſuppreſſion of a pleonaſm. With reſpect to the 
licentious paſſages, he has been more hardy, as 
they are all either altered, or entirely omitted, in 
the entire tranſlation, which has been finiſhed 


ſome years. 


